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TO 



DAVID GARRICK, ESQ^ 

When I was afked to whom I fliould dedicate 
thefe Letters, I carelefsly anfwered, To no one — 
Why not ? (replied the perfon who put the queftion 
to me). Becaufe mod Dedications look like begging 
a prote£l:ion to the book. Perhaps a worfe interpre- 
tation may be given to it. No, no ! already fo much 
obliged, I cannot, will not, put another tax upon the 
generofity of any friend of Mr. Sterne's or mine. I 
went home to my lodgings, and gratitude warmed 
my heart to fuch a pitch, that I vowed they fhould 
be dedicated to the man my father fo much admired 
—Who, with an unprejudiced eye, read, and approv- 
ed his works, and moreover loved the man — Tis to 
Mr. Garrick, then, that I dedicate thefe Genuine 
Letters. 

Can I forget the fweet * Epitaph which proved 
Mr. Garrick's friendfhip and opinion of him ? "^Fwas 
a tribute to friendfhip— and as a tribute of my grati- 

♦ Shan Pride a heap of fculptur'd marble raife, 
Seme worthlefs, unmourn'd, titled fool to prafle ; 
And fliall we not by one poor grave-ftbne learn 
Where Genius, Wit, and Humour, Ifeep with Sierm ? 

D. G. 

Mr. Sieme was bom at Clonmel, in Ireland, Koveij;bcr 24. 17 15. 
and died in London March 18. 1768. 
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PREFACE. 



An puWiftnng thefe Letters, the editor does b\it com-r 
|>ly with h©r mother's rtqu^ft, which was, that if 
any letters were publlfh'd under Mr, Sterne's nam^, 
thofe flie had in her poffefTion (as Veil as thofe that 
her father'a frienda would be kind enough to fend to 
her) Ihould be likewife publifli'd— Sh8 depends much 
on the candour of the Public for thu favourable re- 
ception of them,— "Their being genuine*, fhe thinks, 
and hopes, will render them not unacceptable — She 
Kas already experienced much benevolence and ge*- 
nerofity from her late father's friends— the remem- 
brance of which will ever warm her heart with gra- 
titude ! 

* Befides the Letters printed by Mr# Medalle, thofe written by 
Mr. Sterne to Eliza, and a few others, are added to the prefcnt 
Edition. 
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IN UXUOST OF 

MR. STERNE, 

AXmOK Oy TBI 

SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 

With wit, and genuine humour, to difpeli 
From the defponding bofom, gloomy care» 
And bid the gufliing tear, at Uie fad tale 
Of haplefs love or filial grief, to flow 

! From the fiiU fympathizing heart, were thine ; 
lliefe powers, O Sterns ! but now thy fate dc- 

mands^ 
(No plumage nodding o'er the emblazoned herfe 
Proclaiming honour where no virtue (hone) 
But the fad tribute of a heart-fek figh : 
What though no taper caft its deadly ray, 
Nor the full choir (ing requiems o'er thy tomby. 
The humbler grief of hardihip is not mute \ 
And poor Maria, with her faithful kid. 
Her auburn trpfles carelefsly entwin'd 
With olive foliage, at the clofe of day, 

. Shall chant her plaintive vefpers at thy grave. 
Thy (hade too, gentle Monk, *mid awful night>; 

I Siall pour libations from its friendly eye ; 
For erft his fweet benevolence beftow'd 
Its generous pity, and bedew'd with tears 
The fod which refted on thy aged breaft*. 
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CHARACTER AND EULOGIUM 
STERNE AND HIS WRITINGS. 

fir A 

FAMILIAR EPtSTLE FftOM A GEKTLfiMAH IK 
lAKLAND TO ma rftt&NO« 

W^HAT trifle comei n€xt ?-^p6r« tli« cenAmi my 

ffiundi 
This Icttar'n no more from beginning to end { 
Yct| when you conftdc^r (your Ismgluery prayi ftiflc) 
The ndvantflgi*, the importance th« ttfo of a trifle- 
When yott think too belide-*atidi there'i nothing 

more clear— 
"Hiat pence compofe millions, and momentfl the ycar^ 
You furely will grant me, nor tliink that I jeft, 
That life's but a feries of trifles at beft. 

How widely digreflive? yet could I, O Sterne % 
Digrefs with tliy ikill, with tl>y freedom return ! 

* Tlie late Reverend Laurrnce Sterne, A. M. Sec. author of that 
truly orii^^inal, humorous, heteroclite work, called, the Life and 
Opinions 'of Trifirum Shandy, of a Sentimental Journey through 
l«'ran( e and Italy (which, ailae ! he did not live to finifli), and t)f 
finne volumes of Sermons. Of his ikill in delineating^ and fap- 
p )rtinjr liis charatSers, thofe of the father of his hero, of his uncle 
'Xo'ji and of Corpordl Trim (out of numbt'rkfs others), affords aaw 
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The yaki wifli I repreiWPoor Yorick I no more 
Shall thy mitiii mi thy jefts ** fet the table \>n a 

^ roarV 
No mor^ thy fad tak^ ^h (tmplictty toMi 
0*er each feeling breaft its ftrong influence holdi 
From the wk and die brave call forth fympathy'o 

figh, 
Or fwell with fweet anguiih humanity'd eye t 
Here and there in a pa^ if a blemifli appear^ 
(And ^at pagei or what fife^ from a blemith i» 

clear ?) 
taiM and TosY with foft intgrceflion aHend \ 
Lfi Fi&VKi entreats yon to pardon his friend \ 
Maria too pleads for her fav'rite diftrefs'd> 
As you feel for her forrows, O ^rant her requeft ( 

pie proof. To hi* pofwer in the patliciic, whoever (hill read the 
dorieir of Le Fevre, Maria, the Monk, and the Dtad Aft, tnuft, if 
he hM fiodiflgi, bear llxiEcient teiUmony ( and his Sermom through* 
out (though fomctimes, perhaps, chargeable with a levity not e2i» 
tirely becoming the pulpit) breathe the kindefl fpirite of philafitkra* 
/y, of good-^iH tomiards man. For the few exceptional portf of hit 
works, thofe fhiall blemiihes 

^ios cut incuria fudtt 
Aut humuna parum carvit natura,"» 
fuffer them, kind critic, to reft with his a flies 1 

The above eulogiiim will, I doubt not, appear to you (and per- 
haps alfo to nrany others) much too hiu;h for the literar)' charac- 
ter of Sterne. I have not at prefeiit either leiiiire or inclination 
to enter iiito argument upon the qufeftion ; but, in tniih, I ccnii- 
der myfelf as largely his debtor for the tears and tlie laughter he 
fo frequently excited, and was . defirous to leave behind me (for fo 
long at leaft as this trifle Ihall remain) fome fmall memorial of my 
gratitude : I will even add, that, although I regard the memory 
of Shflkffeare with a veneration little fliort of idolatry, 1 efleem the 
Manlt^ horrv-box a relic " as devoutly to be wLlied" as a |npo4lop« 
|>er, a walking-flick, or even an ink-fland of the mulherr^trccm, 
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Should thefe- advocates failf IVe another to call. 
One tear of his Monk ihall obliterate ail. 
Favoured pupil of Nature and Fancy, of yore. 
Whom from Humour's embrace fweet Philanthrop 

bore. 
While the Graces and Loves fcatter flowers on t 

urn. 
And Wit weeps the bloflbm too haftily torn ^ 
This m^ed too, kind Spirit, unofFended receive 
F^om a youth next to SHis:£Si»EAiLE*$ who heno\ 

thy gravd I 
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LETTER I *, 

TO MISS L . 

1 ES ! I will (teal from the world, and not a tab* 
ling tongue fliall tell where I am — ^Echo fhall not 

fo much as whifper my hiding place Suffer thy 

imagination to paint it as a little fun-gilt cottage, on 

the fide of a romantic hill ^Doft thou think I will 

leaye love and friendihip behind me ? No ! they 
fliall be my companions in folitude, for they will fit 
down and rife up with me in the amiable form of 
ray L. — We will be as merry and as innocent as our 
firft parents in Paradife, before the arch fiend enter- 
ed that undefcribable fcene. 

The kindeft affeftions will have room to (hoot 
and expand in our retirement, and produce fuch 
fruit as madnefs, and envy, and ambition have al- 
ways killed in the bud— Let the human temped 
and hurricane rage at a diftance, the defolation is 
beyond the horizon of peace.— — My L. has feen a • 

* This and the three fubfeqnent Letters were "«Titten by Mr. 
Stsne to his wife, while fhe refidcd ia Staffordlhire before their 
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.a . JLETTERS- 

' polyanthus blow in December-— ^fome frieiidl)c.wall 
has Ihelter'd it from the biting wind. — ^No planetary 

-^iiffiu«nce (hall reach us, but that which prefides and 
cherifhes . the fweeteft flowers. — GoD^praferve us! 
how delightful this profpeft in idea ! We will build> 
and we will plant, in our own way — fimplicity (hall 
not be tortured by art — ^we will learn of Nature hqrw 

,, to live (he (hall be our alchymift, to mingle all 

, the good of life iitto. Qpe^faluVious draught. 

^The gloomy family of ^ care and diflruft (hall be ba- 
ni(hed from our dwelling ; guarded by thy kind and 
tutelar deity — ^we will fing our choral fongs of grati- 
tude, and rejoice to the end of our pilgrimage. 

-Adieu, my L. ^Return to one who langui(hes for 
ihy fociety. 

. L. sterne; 

^'LETTERrll. 

TO THE SAME. 

>■• ■ .' ^ 

* You bid me tell you, my dear L. how I bore your 

departure for S , and whether the valley where 

d'Ellella (lands, retains (till its looks — or, if I tlu»k 
the rofes.or jeflanciin.es fmell as fweet asi when you 

kft it ^Alas ! every thinghas now loft its re^(h 

and look ! The hour you left dTEftella, I took to my 

bed. 1 was worn out with fevers of all kinds, 

but moft by that fever of the heart with which thou 
knoweft -welH have been wafting thefe two years— 

and fliall continue wafting till you quit § . The 

good Mifs §— — ^i frqni the fprehpdii^gs.of vthe beft 
of hearts, thinking I was ill, in(i(ted upon my go- 
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ing to her. ■■ 'W hat can be the caufe. My dear L. 
diat I never have been able to fee the face of this 
mutual friend, but I feel myfelf rent to. pieces r She 
made me ftay an hour with her, and^ in that (hort 
fpace I burft into tears a dozen different time s - 
and in fuch affectionate gufts of paflion, thiat {he 
was conftrained to leave'die room, and fympathize 

in her drefling-room 1 have 1>een weeping for 

you both, faid (he, in a tone of the fweeteft 'pity 

^or poor L/s heart, I have long known it her 

anguiih is as (harp as yours — her heart as tender— 

her conftancy as great her virtues as heroic 

Heaven broujght you not together to be tormented. 
I could only ahfwer her with a Iwiiid lookj and a 

heavy figh and returned ' home to your lodgings 

(which I have hired till your return) to reCgn my- 
felf to mifery Fanny had prepared me a fupper 

Ihe is all attention to me but I fat over it 

with tears; a bitter fauce, my L.' but I could eat it 
with no dther— fpr the moment fhe began to fpread 
my little table, my heart fainted within me. One 
fi^itary plate, one kiiife, one fork, one glafs ! I 
gave a thoufand penfive, penetrating' looks at the 
' chair thou hadftfo' often graced, in thofe quiet and 
iendmental repads— ^— then laid down my knife and 
fork, and took cut my handkerchief, and clapped it 

acrofs my face, and wept like a child. 1 do fo 

this very moment, my L. ; for, as I take up my pen, 
my poor-pulfe quickens, my pale face glows, and 
tears are trickling down upon the paper, as I trace 
the word L O thou, ble(red in thvfe!f, and in 

dijr Tiitues — ^blefled to all that know thee— to me 

Az 



4 LETTERS. 

moll fo, becaufe more do I know of thee than all 

thy fex. This is the philtre, my L. by which 

thou haft charmed me, and by which thou wilt hold 
me thine, whilft virtue and faith hold this world to- 
gether.— This, my friend, is the plain and (imple 
magic, by which I told Mifs I have won a 

place in that heart of thine, on which I depend fo 
fatisfied, that time, or diftance, or change of every 
thing which might alarm the hearts of little men^ 
create no uneafy fufpenfe in mine- Waft thou to 

ftay in S thefe feven years, thy friend, though 

he would grieve, fcorns to doubt or to be doubted— 
'tis the only exception where fecurity is not the pa- 
rent of danger. ^I told you poor Fanny was all 

attention to me fmce your departure ^contrives 

every day bringing in the name of L. — She told me 
laft night (upon giving me fome hartfhom) (he had 
obferved my illnefe began the very day of your de- 
parture for S— 5 that I had never held up my 
head j had feldom, or fcarce ever fmiled j had fled 

from all fociety that fhe verily believed I was 

broken hearted, for Qie had never entered the room^ 
or pafled by the door, but (he heard me figh heavily 
— that I neither ate, or flept, or took pleafure in any 
thing as before. — kludge then, my L. can the valley 
look fo well— or the rofes and jeffamines Iraell fo 
fweet as heretofore ? Ah me ! — ^But adieu — the vef- 
per bell calls me from thee to my God ! 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTERS. 5 

LEn^ER III. 

TO THE SAME. 

Jdefore now my L. has lodged an imliclment n- 
gainfl me in the high court of Fricndlhip— I plcut 
guilty to the charge, and entirely fubmit to the 
mercy of that amiable tribunal. — Let this mitignt*; 
my punifhment, if it unll not expiate my tranfgrcf- 
Con— do not fay that I (hall offend again in the fame 
manner, though a too eafy pardon fometimcs occa- 
fions a repetition of the fame fault. — A mifer fays, 
tliough I do no good with my money to-day, to- 
morrow Ihall be marked with fome deed of bene- 
ficence. — ^The libertine fays, let me enjoy this week 
in forbidden and luxurious pleafures, and the next 
I will dedicate to ferious thought and refleftion.— 
The gamefter fays, let me have one more chance 
with the dice, and I will never touch them more. 
T he knave of every profelfion wifhes to obtain 
but independency, and he will become an honefl 
man. — —The female coquette triumphs in torment- 
ing her inamorato, for fear, after marriage, he fhould 
not pity her. 

The apparition of the fifth inftant (for letters may 
almoft be called fo) proved more welcome as I did 
not expefl: it. Oh ! my L , thou art kind in- 
deed to make an apology for me ; and thou never 
wilt affuredly • repent of one aft of kindnefs — for 
being thy debtor, I will pay thee with intereft. — 
Why does my L. complain of the defertioh of friends ? 
—Where does the human being live tliat will not 
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join in this complaint ? It is a common obferva-" 

lion, and perhaps too true, that married people fel- 

dom extend their regards beyond their own fire-fide. 

T here is fuch a thing as parfimony in efteem, 

as well aSi money yet as the one colls nothings 

it might, be beftowed with more liberality.- We 

cannot gather, grapes from, tlioms, fo .we muft not 
expe£l , kind, attachments from perfons who are. 
wholly folded up in felfifh fcheme*,: I do not know 
whether I moil defpife, or pity fuch characters 
Nature never made an unkind creature — ill ijfag^,, 
and bad habits, have deformed a fair and- lovely crea-» 
tioa. > 

My L. !-^thou art furrounded by, all; the jnelan- 
choly gloom of winter: wert thou alone, the retire«t 

ment would be agreeable, ^Difappointed ambi«. 

tion might envy fuch a retreat, and difappointed lover 
would feek itout.=—— Crowded towns, and bufy fo-. 
cieties, may delight the.uBthinking ,andthe gay— 
but folitude is the beft nurfe of wifdom.— Methinka 
I fee my contemplative girl how in the g^ffden, watch-^ 
ing the gradual approaches of fprihg*— — Doft not. 
thou mark with delight the -firft vernal buds ? the.- 
fnow-drop, and primrofe, diefe early and welcome, 
vifitors, fpring beneath thy feet. — ^Flora. and Pomona 
already confider thee as their handmaid ; and- in a 
little time will load thee with their fweeteft.ilefflngs./ 
■* ■ The feathered race are all thy own ; and with 
tbem, untaught harmony will foon begin to cheer 
thy morning and evening walks. Sweet as this may .r 
bf , return— return— thq birds of Yorkftire. will tune .- 



tKeur pipeS) and fing as melodiouily as thofe of Staf* 
fordflure. 

Adieu, my belored L. thine too much for my 
pCMcem 

hi STERNE* 

LOITER W. 

TO THE SAME. 

I''- 
HAVE offended her whom I fo tenderly love ! ^ 

iriiat could tempt me to it ! but if a beggar was to 
knock at thy gate, would thou not open the door 

and be melted with compaflion : 1 kiiow thou 

wbUldft/fbr Pity has ere£fced a temple in thy bofom. 
-HSweeteft, and befl h£ all' lunhan paflions ! let thy 
web of teiiderftefr ooveir the penfiite form of afflic- 
tion, and foften '^e' dafkeft' fhades of mifery :— -I 
have Yeconfideved' this apology ; ' and, alas ! what wili 
k-accompHih ?. Argiiments, however finely fpun, can 
sever change the- nature 'X)f things— Very true, — fo 
a truce with them'« * 

I fiave -loft a very valuable friend i)y a fiid acci- 
dent; and what is wdrfe, he has- left a widow and 
five you^g children to lament this fudden ilroke. — 
If real ufefnlnefs' and integrity of heart could have 
jfecuVed him from this, his friends would not now 

be mourning his -untimely fate 'Riefe dark and 

feemingly cruel difpfenfatlons of Providence, often 

make the beft of human hearts complain, Who 

can paint the diftrefs of an afFeftionate mother, 
made a widow in a moment, weeping in bitternefs 
ever a numerous, helplefs, and fatherlefs offspring I 

A 4 
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—God ! thefe are thy chaftifements, and requirt 
(hard tafk) ! a pious acquiefccnce. 

Forgive me this digreffion, and allow me to drop 
a tear over a departed friend j and, what is more ex- 
cellent, an honeft man. My L. ! thou wilt feel all 
that kindnefs can infpire in the death of — — — . 
The event was fudden, and thy gentle fpirit would 
be more alarmed on that account. But, my L. 
thou haft lefs to lament, as old age was creeping on, 
and her period of doing good, and being ufeful, was 
nearly over. — At fixty years of age the tenement 
gets faft out of repair, and the lodger with anxiety 
thinks of a difcharge.— In fuch a fituatibn the pdet 

might well fay, 

*♦ The foul, nncafy," &c. 

MyX- talks of leaving the country— may a kind 
tuigd guide tliy fteps' hither !— Solitude at length 
grow3f,tirefonfie.— ^Thou fayeft thou wilt quit the 
place with regret— -I think fo too.— Does ndt 
fomething uneasy mingle with the very refle£lion of 
leaving it ? It is like parting with an old fiiend, 
whofe* temper and company one has long been ac- 
quainted with. - - I think I fee you looking twenty 

times a day at the houfe, almoft counting every 

brick and pane of glafs, and telling them at the 
lame time, with a figh, you are going to leave them. 
— Oh happy modification of matter ! they will re- 
main inlenfible of thy lofs. — But how wilt thou be 
able to part with thy garden ?— JThe recolleftion 
of fo many plcafing walks muft have endeared it to 
you. The trees, the flirubs, the flowers, which thou 
reared with thy own hand s will they not droop 
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■and fade away fooner upon thy departure ? — ^Who 
VfiU, be the fucceflbr to nurfe tliem in thy abfence ? 
-i—Thou wilt leave thy name upon the myrtle tree. 
—If trees, and flirubs, and flowers, could compofe 
an "elegy, I (hould exped a very plaintive one upoA 
this fubjed. 

Adieu^ adieu ! Believe me ever, ever thine. 

L. STERKB«. 

LETTER V. 



TO MRS. F- 



BCAir MADAiir, York, TuefJay, Nov. 19, 1759. 

Y OUR kind inquiries after my health, deferve my 
bed thanks. — ^What can give one more pleafure than 
the good wiihes of thofe we value ? — I am forry yoii 
give fo bad an account of your own health, but hope 

you will find benefit from tar-water it has been 

©f infinite fervice to me. I fuppofe, my good 
bdy, by what you fay in your letter, " that I am 
«« bufy writing an extraordinary book," that your in- 
telligence comes from York?— the fountain head of 
all chit-chat news— and— no matter.— Now for yout 
defire of knowing the reafon of my turning author ! 
— Why truly 1 am tired of employing my brains 
for other people's advantage.— Tis a foolifli facri- 
fice I have made for fomc years to an ungrateful 
perfon-— 1 depend much upon the candour of thef 
public, but I fhall not pick out a jury to try the me- 
rit of my book amongft ********^ and— till you 
read my Triftram, do not, like fome people, con- 
demn it. ■ * ■ Laugh I am fure you will at fomc pa5»- 
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fagcs. ■ I -have hired a fmall houfe in the Mjnfter 
Yard for my wife and daughter — the latter is to.be^' 
gin dancing, Sec. — if I cannot leave her a fortune, 
I will at leaft give her an educaripiL ' A s I ihall 
publifh my works very foon, I ihall be in town by 
March, and fliall have the pleafure of meeting with 

you. All your - friends are well, j and ever hold 

you in the fame eftimation that your (incere friend 
does. 

Adieu, dear lady : believe me, with every wifh » 
for your happincfs, your moft faithful, &c. 

LAURENCE STERILE. *. 

LETTER VI. 

TO DR. ******. 
i»x#R SIR, . Jaii. 50. J 760.' * 

'JJjS mortuis nil nift honum^ is a maxim which •• 



you have fo often of late urged in convexfationy and 
in. your letters (but in your laft efpecially)^ with fuch 
ierioufncfs, ^and feverity ag^inift .me,^ as the fuppofed . 
tranfgrefibr i)f . tlie rulei-T^hat you.Jiave made me 

at length as ferious^ and. fevere as yourfelf: ^but, 

that tlie humourSv you . have, ftirred up. might not 
work too. potently yv^itbin me, I have waited four 
days to cool ixiyfclf, before I would fet pen to paper 
to anfwer you,, " dc mo^iuis . nil nifi honum^ I de- 
clare I have conlidered.the wifdpm and foundation 
of, it over and over again, as difp^ffionately and char - 
litably as a good Chrlftian can ; and, after, all, I can 
laid nothing in it, or make more of it,Hhan a nouf- - 
^."enfigal lullaby of .fome nurfe, put into Latin, by / 
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Ibme pedasf, to be chanted by fome hypocrite to 

the end of the world, for the coiii'olatioii of depart* 

ing lechers. — Tis, I own, Latins and I think that 

is all the weight it ha s f or, in plain Englifli, 'tis 

a loofe and futile poiition below a difpute ** Tou 

" are not to fp*:ak any thing of the dead^ hut tuhat is 

^ g'^d^ Why fo ? ^Who fays fo ? — neither rea- 

fon nor fcrspture.^Infpired authors have done other- 
\^ife and reafon and common fenfe tell me, that 
if the chara6^crs of paft ages and men are to be 
ira^Ti at all, they are to be drawn like themfclves ; 
that 13, with tlieir excellencies, and with tlicir foibles 
t and it ib as much a piece of julticc to the world, 
and ro virtue too^ to do tlie one iih rln.^ other. — ^The 
ruling paffion, et Ics egarcmens du cftur^ are the very 
things which mark and diflinguilli a man's chara£ler ; 
in which I would as foon leave out a man's head as 
his hobby-horfe* — However, if, like the poor devil 
of a painter, \vc mud conform to this pious canon, 
it-mortuisy ^c. v/hich I owahas a fpiccT of piety in 
Ot^ found of it, and be obliged. 'to paint both our 

angels and our devils out of die fame pot ^I then 

infer that our Sydenhams, and Sangrados, our Lu- 
cretias, and MelUdinas, our Sommers^ and our Bo- 
lingbrokes — are alike entitled to ilatues, and all the 
hiilorians or fatiriits who have faid otherwife fince 

they departed this life, from Salluft to S e, are 

guilty of the crimes you charge me with, " cowar- 
dice and injuilice." 

But why cowardice ? " Becaufe 'tis not courage 
«< to attack a dead man who can't defend himfelf.''' 
■■ -f But v.'liv do you docicra of the facultv iittack 
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fuch a one with your incifion knife ? Oh ! for the 

jToocl of the living. ^Tis my plea.— —But t have 

fomcthing more to fay in my behalf— and it is this 
— I am not guilty of the charge, though defenfible* 
1 ha7e not cut up Doftor Kunaftrokius at all— I have 
juft fcratch'd him — and that fcarce (kin deep. — I do 
him firft all honour — fpeak of Kunaftrokius as a 
great man — (be he whom he will) ; and then moft 
diftantly hint at a droll foible in his character — and 
that not firft reported (to the few who can even un- 
derftand the hint) by me — ^but known before by 
every chambermaid and footman within the bills of 

mortality But Xunaftrokius, you fay, was a great 

man — 'tis that very circumftance which makes the 
pleafantry — for I could name at this inftant a fcore 
of honeft gentlemen who might have dorje the very 
thing which Kunaftrokius did, and fee no jokt in it 
at all — As to the failing of Kunaftrokius, which you 
fay can only be imputed to his friends as a misfbr- 
tune — I fee nothing like a misfortune in it to any 
friepd or relation of Kunaftrokius^ — ^that Kunaftrokius 
upon occafions ftiould fit with ***, **** and ******* 
I I have put thefe ftars not fo hurt ymir ivorJbip*f 
delicacy — If Kunaftrokius after all is too facred a 
charafter to be even Imiled at (which is all I have 
done), he has had better luck tlian his betters : In 
the fame page (without imputation of cowardice) I 
have faid as much of a man of twice his^ wifdom— 
and that is Solomon, or whom I have made the fame 
remark, " That they were both great men — and 
«* like all mortal men had each their ruling paftion.'* 
Tae confolation you gave me, *< That my 
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" book, .howercr, will be read enough to anfwer 
" my defign of raifing a tax upon the public," — is 
Teiy unconfolatroy — ^to fay nothing how very morti- 
fying ! By H n ! an autlior is wcrfe treated 

than a common ***** at this rate — " Ten luill get 
•* a penny by y^ur ftnSy and thafs enzughT — ^Ujon 

thitf chapter let me comment. That I propofed 

laying the world under contribution, when I fet pen 
to paper — is what I own, and I fuppofe I may be 
allowed to have that view in my he^d, in con. men 
with every other writer, to make my labour of ad-» 
vantage to myfelf. 

Do you hot do the fame ? but I beg I may add, 
that whatever views I had of that kind, I had other 
viev/s — the firft of which was, the hopes of doing 
the world good by ridiculing what I thought deierv- 
ing of it — or of dilTervice to found learning, &c. — 
How I have fucceeded, my book muft ihow — and 

this I leave entirely to the world ^but not to that 

£ttle world cf your acqualntamey whcfe opinion and 
fentiments you call the general cpinicn cf the beft 
judges nvhkctd exception ^ who all affirm (you fay) that 
mj book cannot be put into the hands of any woman 
of character. (I hope you except widows, doftor— 
for they are not all fo fqueamifh, but I am told they 
arc really of my party, in return for fome good offices 
done their interefts in the 178th page of my firft vo- 
lume.) But for the chafte married and chafte un- 
married part of the fex they muft not read my 

book I Heaven forbid the ftock of chaftity fhould be 
Icflened by the Life and Opinions of Triltram Shan- 
dy — yes, his Opinions — it would certainly debauch 
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*em ! God take them under his prote£l:ion in thig 
fiery trial, and fend us plenty of Duennasy to watch ' 
the workings of their humours, till they have fafel]^ 

got through the tvhole work. If this will not be 

fuiBcient, iniay w^ have plenty pi Sangrados, to pour 
in' plenty of cold water, till this terrible fermentation 
is ove r As for the nummum in loculo^ which -you ^ 
mention to me a fecond time, I fear you think rtm ' 
very poor, or in debt — I thank God, though I don't 
abound—that I have enough for a clean fhirt eve- " 
ryday — and a muttbn-chop-^-^ — and my contentment ^ 
with this, has thus far (and I hope: ever will) put me ^ 
above ftooping an inch for it, even for 's eftate. • * 
— Curfelon it, I like it not to- that degree, nor envy 
(you may be furej any man w^ho- kneels in the dirt 
for it — fo that howfoever I may tallrfhort of the ends • 
propofed in commencing author — I enter this /ro/^ ; ^ 
firft, that my end was honeji j and Secondly, that I • 
wrote jiot to be /eJ, but to be fojfious. I am much 
obliged to Mr. Garrick, for his very favourable opi- 
nion but why, dear Sir, had- he* done better in 

finding fault with it, th^ in • commending it ? to 
humble me ! An author is not fo foon humbled as 

you imagine no, but to make the book better by : 

caftrations — that is ftill fub judice ; and I can aflure 
you upon this chapter, that the very paflages and Je- ' 
fcfiptions you propofe that I fliould facrifice in my 
fecond edition, are what are beft-relifhed by xnew erf 
wit, and fome others whorn I efteem as found critics ^ 
— fo that, upon the whole, I am ftill kept up, if not 
above fear-, at leaft above defpair, and have feen e* - 
noiigh.to fliow me the felly of an attempt of Coflrat--- 
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ing my book to the prudifh humours of particulars. 
I believe the (hort cut would be. to {mbliih this letter 
at- the beginning of the third volume, as an apology 
for the iirft and fecond. I was forry to find a cci)>> 
fure upon the infiacerity p{ fome of my friends— I 
have no reafon myfelf to reproach any one man— my 
friends have continued in the fame opinions of my 
books which they firit gave me of thera — many in- 
deed have thought better of 'em> by confidcring them 
more j few worfc. 

I am, 3ir, 

Your humble fervant, 

LAURENCE STERNE. 

LETTER VII. 

f 

TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ; 

[About April 1760.) 

mwoL tn, ThuHUay, 1 1 o'dock — raghtr 

J WAS foi all the world like ^a cut ocrofs my fingejr 
with a (harp pep-knife. I fuw the blood gave it 
a fuck wrapt it ..up — and thought to more about if* 

But tliere is more goes to tlie he-iling of a v/ound 
than this comes to *.-^-a wound (unlcfs it is a wound 
cot worth talking of, but, by the by, mine is) muft 
give you fome pain after. — Nature will take her own 
way with it — it mull fennent — ^it muft digtfl. 

The ftory you told jnc of TriHram's nretcndcd tu- 
tor, this morning My letter by right ftiouJd have 

Ifct out with tliit) fentence, and then the fnnile would 
TiOt have kept you a moment In fv.f|.crife. 

This vile ftory, I Ly though I then Uw br;t:> 

ar.d where it wcuiidcd— — I ftlt iittlt frou* it v 
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£rft— or, to «fpeak more honeftly (tliougTi it rums* 
my fimile) I fett a great deal of pain from it ; but 
affefted an heir ufual on fuch accidents, of lefs feel- 
ing than I had. 

I liave now got home to my lodging fince the play 
(you aftonifhed me in it), and have been unwrapping 
this felf-fame wound of mine, and fhaking my head 
over it this half hour. 

What the devil! is there no one learned block- 
head throughout the many fchools of mifapplied fci- 
ence in the Chriftian world, to make a tt^tor of for 
my Trillram ? — Ex gi/ozns llgno fian Jit-^ Are we fo 
run out of ftock, that there is no one lumber-headedy 
muddle-headed, mortar-headed, pudding-headed chaf^ 
amonfl our doctors? — Is there no one fingle wight 
of much reading and no learning, amongft the ma- 
ny children in my mother^ s nurfery, who bids high 

for this charge but I mufl difiible my judgment 

by choofing a Warburton ? — Vengeance ! have I fa 
little concern for the honour of my hero ? — Am I a 
wretch fo void of fcnfe, fo bereft of feeling for the 
figure he is to make in ftory, that I (hould ehoofe a 
preceptor to rob him of all tlie immortality I intend* 
ed him ? Oh ! dear Mr, Garrick. 

Malice is ingenious — unlefs where the excefs of it 
outwits itfelf — 1 have two comforts in this ftroke of 
it *, — the firft is, that this one is partly of this kind j 
and fecondlv, that it is one of the number of thofe 
which fo unfairly brought poor Yorick to his grave. 
The report mij2;lit draw blood, of the author of Trif- 
tram Shamiy — but could not harm fuch a man as tlie. 

author of tliC Divine Legation God blcfs him !: 

llioug}\ (by the by, and i^ccording to tlie natural 
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€oiir(e of defcents) the blofling IhoulJ come from 
imn to me. 

Prav, have vou no intereft, lateral or collateral,' to 
get me introduced to his Lordfliip ? 

Why do ye a(k ? 

ftfy dear Sir, I have no claim to fuch an honour, 
Irut what arifes from the honour and refpecJ: which, 
in the progrefs of my work, will be fhown the world 
I owe to fo great a man. 

Whilft I am talking of owing — ^I wifh, my dear 
Sir, that any body would tell you how much I am in- 
debted to you. I am determined never to do it my- 
felf, or fay more upon the fubje£t than this, that I 
am yours^ 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER VIIL 

TO S C , ES<^ 

DZAX in, ^laj, 1 7 60. 

1 RETURN you ten thoufand thanks for the favour of 
your letter — and the account you give me of my wife 

and girL— I faw Mr. C y to-night at Ranelagh, 

who tells me you have innoculated my friend Bobby. 
I lieartily wiih him well through, and hope in God 
all goes right. 

On Monday we fet out with a * grand retinue of 
Lord Rockingham's (in whofe fuite I move) for 
Windfor— — they have contracted for fourteen hun- 
dred pounds for the dinner, to fome general under- 
taker, of which the K. has bargained to pay one third. 

* Prinre Fe^^nand, the Marquis of Rockingham, and Earl 
Temple, %%-ere iiifialled Knights •£ tbe Carter, on Tuefdaj Ma^ 
6. i;6;^, at Windfor. 
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I^rd George Sackvillcwas laft Saturday at th^6pe» 
ra, fome fay with great effrontery — others^ with great 
deje^^ion. 

I have little news to add.^-^ — ^There is a ihilling 
pamphlet * wrote againft Triftram.*~I - wilh they 
would write -a hundred fiich. - 

Mrs. Sterne fays her purfe is light; will yott, deaf 
Sir, be fo good as to pay her ten guineas, and I will 
reckon with you when I have the pleafure of m^eti 
ing you. My beft compliments to Mrs; C. and 
all friends..— -Bciieve me, dear Sir, your obliged 
and f;^ithful. 

LAV. STSKKS< 

LETTER iX. 

TO THE SAME. 
muoLiOLt May, ij$9* 

I THIS moment received the favour'of your kind lets 
ter.— The letter in the Ladies Magizinef, about mCj 
vrzs wrote by the noted Dr. Hill, who wrote the In- 

fpeftor, and undertakes that magazih'e.-^-^The peopk 
of York are very lintharitible to fuppofe any man f< 
grofs a beaft as to pen fuch a charafter of himfelf.— 
In this great town no foul ever fufpefted it for s 
thotifand' rerfons— ^Could they fuppbfe I fliduld' \x 
filch a fool is to fall- foul upbti Dr. Warburtbni mi 
beft friend, by-reprefenting him fo weak "i man — o: 
bytieUing fuch a lie of- him — as his giving ftrtf a purfe 

* " The -Clockmaker's Outcry againft the Author of Triflran 
^* -Shandy." 8vo. 

t The JLapi Female Magazine, for April' x 760^ - 
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to buy off his tutorfliip forTriftram ! o r I (hould 
b* fool enough to o^-n I had taken his purfe for that 
pnrpofe* 
You muft know there is a quarrel between Dr. 

KIT and Dr. M y, who was the phyHcian meant 

at Mr Charles Stanhope's, and Dr. Hill has ch;inged 

the place on. purpofe to give M y a lick. — Now 

dat .converfation (though perhaps true), yet happen^ 
ed at another pl^ce*, and with another phyfician ^ 

* As the truth of ibis anecdi^te is not denitid, it may gtatify ra- 
te conrnuniratc it in Dr. Hill's own wcrds-s '' At rin: tft 
dinner that the hte loft amiable Charles Stanhope ^ve to ^ 
■his, Yonck \t-as prdent. The good old man was vevd to fee 
a pry'jmv' medicine mon|;er take the lead, and prevent that 
ffca&Kry which good «it and good uine might have occai'cn- 
•d, bf a difeoiirfe in the unintelligihle language of his pn^effioo^ 
c mmiiin g the difibence bet w eeu the phrenitis and the paia^ 
llBniiiii , and the conrnmiiant categories of ilie mediaftinum aad 



** Good-humoured Yodck law the fenle of the' mafler of- the 
** ftifl, and fen into ifae canCand jargon of i^yfic, as if he had been 
" one €if Raddilfe^t trarcDers. The vulgar poAice," lays he, 
** frvoin too much of merhaniral principles i the venerable ai^ 
** ciflBts wtn a3 empirics ; and the pro&flion will never regain its 
" aacieot credit, tiH ptadtice falls into the oU traA again. I am 
** Bjfelf an inAance i I- caught cold by leaning on a damp cufhicni 
*' and, after (neezing aad- (nivelling a fortnight, it fell upon my 
** Ixcafi : they Uoodcd me, bliilextxl me, and ga-v-e me robs, and 
** bolM» and lohocks, and edegnciata : but I grew worfe ^ for 1 iK-as 
*^ treated according to the exaA rules of the College.. In, ihoxt, 
"{nan an inflammaiion it came to an Adhesion, and all- was 
** over with me. Tliey advifed me to Briftol, that I might noC 
^ d« Cbem the fiandal of dying under their hands ; and the Bhflol 
" peoplQ* for the fame reafoo. conilgned me o^-er to Liibon. But 
** what do>I f Why, I coundeitxl an adheuon is, in plain Eng]i:hf 
** only a flicking of t\%-« .taings together, an J thai force enou^Ji 
'^ would puU ibem afunder. I bought a gcod dfh pole* ar.d bc^^xu 
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whicli I have contradifted in this city, for the ho- 

nour of my friend M y, all which (hows the ab- 

furdity of York credulity and nonfenfe. Befides, 
the account is full of falfehoods firft, with re- 
gard to the place of my birth, which was at Clonmiel, 
in Ireland — the ftory of a hundred pounds to Mrs, 
W— *, not true, or of a pcnfton promifed ; the 
merit of which I difclaimed — and indeed there arc 
fo many other things fo untrue, and unlikely, to 
come from mc, that the worft enemy I have here 
never had a fufpicion — and^ to end all^ Dr. Hill 
ovms the paper, 

I ftall be down before May is out — I preach be- 
fore the Judges on Sunday — My Sermons come out 
on Thurfday after — and I purpofe, the Monday^ at 
fartfieft, after that, to fet out for York — ^I have 
bought a pair of horfes for that purpofe — ^My bed 
refpedls to your Lady— 

I am, Dear Sir^ 
Your mod obliged and faithful 

L. STERNE.. 

^ leaping over all the walls and ditches in the countty. From the 
•* height of the pole, I ufed to come foufe down upon my fieet, like 
•* an afs when he tramples upon a ball-dog; but it did not do. 
" At laft— when I had raj fed mj-felf pcrptmdicuJarly over a -wall, 
" I nfed to fall exadly acrofs the ridge of it, upon the fide oppo- 
" fite to the adhefion, This tore it off at once ; and I am as yon 
*< fee^ Come fill a glafs to the memory of die empiric medidne.** 
** If he had been aiked eUewliere about this diforder (for he xeally 
** had a coiifumptive diforder), he would have anlwered,^ that he 
** was cured by IIuxam''s deco<5Hon of the bark, and the eljxer of 
" vhriol.'' 

* Tlie Widow of Mr. Sterne's predecefor in the living; of Cqb« 
would. 
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P. S. I beg pardon for this haily fcrawl, having 
juft come from a concert where the D. of York per- 

ibnned. 1 have received J^eat notice from him, 

and laft week had the honour of fupping with him. 



LETTER X. 

TO BA. WA&BURTON, BISHOP OF GLOUCESTER. 
HT LOKD, York, ]«ne 9. i;6o. 

Wot knowing where to fend two fets of my Ser* 
mons, I could think of no better expedient, than to or« 
der them into Mr. Berringer's hands, who has promif- 
cd me that he will wait upon your Lordihip with 
diem, the firft moment he hears you are in to\ra. 
The trueft and humbled thanks I return to your 
Lordfliip, for the generofity of your protedion, and 
advice to me : by making a good ufe of the one, F 
will hope to defcn-e the other. I wifli your Lord* 
(hip all the health and happinefs in this world ; for 
I am. 

Your LordOiip's 

Moil obliged and 

Moft grateful Servant, 

I.. STERXE. 

P. S. I am juft fitting down to go on with Trii^ 
tram, &c. — The fcribblers ufe me ill; but they have 
ufed my betters much worle— for which may God 
forgive xhciiu 
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LETTER XI. 

: TO THE REV. MR. STERNE. 

«' MmiKs SIR, :. .Prior Paik, June 15. 1760. 

vl HAVE your favour of the pth inftant, and am glad 
to underftand you are got fafe home, and employed 
again in your proper ftudies and amufements. You 
have it in your power to make that, which' is an «- 
mufementto yourfelf and others, ufeful to both: at 
lead, you (hould, above all things, beware of itfe be- 
coming hurtful to either, by any violations of decen- 
cy and good manners ; bul I have already taken fuch 
repeated liberties' of adviiingyou on that head, that 
to fay more i^rolild be needlef8,-or perhaps unaccept- 
able. 

Whoever is, in any way, well received by the pub- 
lic, IS fure.to be annoyed by that peft of the publiCj 
pfofltgate fcribblers. This is the common lot of fuG« 
cefsful adventurers ; — ^but fuch have often a w6rfe 
. evil to ftruggle with, I mean the over-officioufnefs 
. of their indifcreet friends. ^ There are two Odes *j 
as they, are called, printed byTDodfley. Whoevei 
was the author, he appears to be a monfter of im- 
piety and lewdnefs yet, fuch is the malignity 

of tlie fcribblers, fome have given ''them to youi 

friend JHall ;-*— ^ahd others, which is ftill more 

impoffiblc,, to-yourf?lf ; though the firft Ode has the 

* Entitled, "Two Lyric Epiftles: One.to >my Coufui Sfaatady 
' '* on his coming to town; and the other to the Grown .Gentle- 
" woman, the Miflcs of ****," 4to. 
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infolence to place you both in a mean and a ridicu- 
lous light. But this might arife from a tale equally 
gioundlQfs.andtinaiignantt ^t .you had ihown them 
to your acquaintances in MS. before they were given 
to the public. ''"Nor was their being printed by Dodf- 
Icy the liklieft means of difcrediting the calunmy. 

About this time, another, under ^the maik of 
friendfhip, pretended to draw your charaAer, which 
was fince publiihed in a Female Magazine (for' dui- 
aefs,. who often has as great a hand as the devil in 
Jefonntng' God's works of. the cre^ion, has made 
ibemf it feems, male znA^femnle)y and from thence it 
was transferred into a Chronicle'*. '-Pray have you 
read it, or do you know its author ? 
;. But of all thefe things, I dare fay Mr. Garrickp 
whofct, prudence is .equal to his honefly or his talents, 
has remonftrated to you with the freedom of a friend. 
He knows the inconflancy o£ what is called the Pub- 
lic, .tpwards. ^11, even the beft intentioned, of thofe 
who contribute to its pleafure or amufenwnt. He 
(^ev^ry.man of honour and difcretion- would) has 
^irailed himself of the public favour, to regulate tiie 
tjifte, and, in.'his prpper ftation, to refprm^the man- 
ners of the fa{hionahle.;WorId; — while, by a well- 
iodg^d economy, he has. provided againft the temp- 
tation^ of a oiean, a?^d fervile dependency -on the fol- 
lies and vices of tlie great. 

In a wqrd, be affured, there is no one more fin- 
is cerely wiflies your welfare and happinefs, than, 

: Reverend Sir, 

,W. G • 

^ The London Chronicle, May 6. 1760. 
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LETTER XII. 

TO MY WITTY WIDOW, MRS. F. 

MADAM, CoXVVrOUld, Aug. S* I ji^O* 

^^HEN a man's brains are as dry as a fqueez'd O* 
range — and he feels he has no more conceit in him 
than a Mallet, 'tis in vain to think of fitting down, 
and writing a letter to a lady of your wit, unlefs in ' 
the honeft Jol\n-Trot-Style of yours of the 15/A wi- 
^afii came fafe to handy isfc. which, by the by^ look» 
like a letter of bufinefs ; and you know very well,- 
from the firft letter I had the honour to write to you, 
I am a man of no bufinefs at all. This vile plight 
I found my genius in, was the reafon I have told 
Mr. — — , I would not write to you till the next. 
poft-— hoping by that time to get fome fmall recruit 
at leaft of vivacity, if not wit, to fet out with j— 
but upon fecond thoughts, thinking a bad letter in 
feafon — ^to be better than a good one out of it— — 
this fcrawl is the confequence, which, if you will 
burn the moment you get it — ^I promife to fend you 
a fine fet effay in the ftyle of your female epiftolizers, 
cut and trimm'd at all points.— ^God defend me 
from fuch, who never yet knew what it was to fay 
or write one premeditated word in my whole life— 
for this reafon I fend you this with pleafure, be-- 
caufe wrote with^he carelefs irregularity of an eafy 

heart. ^Who told you Garrick wrote the medley 

for Beard ? — ^'Twas wrote in his houfe, however, 
and before I left town. — I deny it — ^I was not loft 
two days before I left town. I was loft all the 
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time I was there, and never found till I got to tliis 

Shandy caftle of mine. Next winter I intend to 

fojoum amongft you witli mpre decorum, and will 
neither be loft or found any where. 

JIqw I wifli to God I was at your elbow— I have 
juft finifhed one volume of Shandjr, and I want to 
lead It to fome one who I know can tafte and relifli 
humour — this by the way, is a little impudent in 
me— for I take the thing for granted, which their 
high mightinefles the world have yet to determine — 

but I mean no fuch thing 1 could wifh only to 

have your opinion — (hall I, in truth, give you mine ? 
—I dare not— but I will ; provided you keep it to 
yourfelf— — know tlien, that I think there is more 
laughable humour, — witli an equal degree of Cer- 
vantic fatire — ^if not more than in the laft — but we 
are bad judges of the merit of our children. 

I return you a thoufand thanks for your friendly 
congratulations upon my habitation — and I will take 
care you ihall never wifli me but .well, for I am, 
Madam, 

Witli great efteem and trutli. 
Your moft obliged, 

L. STERNE. 

p. S. I have wrote this fo vilely and fo precipi- 
tately, I fear you muft carry it to a dccyplierer 

I beg you'll do me the honour to write — otherwife 

you draw me in, inftead of Mr. drawing you 

into a fcrape— for I Ihould forrow to have a taft^ 
of fo agreeable a correfpondcnt— — -and no nmy. 
Adieu. 

VoL riL B 
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LETTER XIII. 

TO S— C f ES<^ 

MY DEAR FRIRND, London, Chrifbnas Day, x 760* 

1 HAVE been in fuch a continual hurry fince the mo- 
ment I arrived here — ^what with my books, and what. 
with vifitors and vifitings, that it was not in my 
power fooner to fit down and acknowledge the fa- 
vour of your obliging letter ; and to thank you for 
the moft friendly motives which led you to Mrrite it. 
I am not much in pain upon what gives my kind 
friends at Stillington fo much on the chapter of N^s 
— ^becaufe, as the principal fatire throughout that 
part is levelled at thofe learned blockheads who, in 
all ages, have wafted their time and much learning 

upon points as foolifh it fhifts off the idea of 

what you fear, to another point — and 'tis thought 

here very good ^'twill pafs mufter 1 mean not 

with all— no ! I fhall be attacked and pelted, either 
from cellars or garrets, write what I will — and be- 
iidcsy muft expe6b to have a party againft me of 

many hundreds — ^who either do not or will not 

laugh. — 'Tis enough if I divide the world ; at leaft 
I will reft contented with it. — ^I wifh you was here to 
fee what changes of looks and apolitical reafoning 
have taken place in every company and coffeehoufe 
fince laft year ; we fhall be foon Pruflians and Anti- 

Prufliaiis, B s and Anti-B s, and thofe di- 

ftinctions will juft do as well as Whig and Tory 

and for ought I know ferve the fame ends.— 

'J.lie King feems refolved to bring all things back to 
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their original principles, and to ftop the torrent of 

corruption and lazinefs. He riles every morning 

at fix to do bufinefs — rides out at eight to a minute 
-returns at nine to give himfclf up to his people. 
-By perfifting, 'tis thought he will oblige his mi- 
nifters and dependants to difpatch affairs with him 
many hours fooner than of late—— and 'tis much to 
be queftioned whetlier tliey will not be enabled to 
•wait upon liim fooner, by being freed from long 
levees of their own, and applications ; which will 
in all liklihood be transferred from them dire£lly to 
himfelf — the prefent fyftem being to remove that 
phalanx of great people, which flood bet^^Hxt the 
throne and the jfubjecls, and fuffer them to have 
immediate accefs, without the intervention of a cabal 
(this is the language of others) : however, tlie 
King gives every thing himfclf, knoM'S every things 
and weighs every tiling maturely, and then is in- 
flexible — ^this puts old flagers off their game — ^how 
it will end we are all in tlie dark. • 

Tis feared the war is quite over in Germany ; 
never was known fuch havock amongfl troops — I was 
told yefterday by a colonel from Germany, that out 
of two battalions of nine hundred men, to which 

he belonged, but feventy-one; are left ! ^Prince 

Ferdinand has fent word, *tis faid, that he mufl have 
forty thoufand men directly to take the field — and 
with provifions for them tpo, for he can but fublitl 
them for a fortnight.? — I hope this will find you all 
got to York 1 beg my compliments to tlio ami- 
able Mrs. Groft, &c. Sec. 

Though I propofed going firfl to Goldon-Squ.ire, 

B 2 
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yet fiite has tlius long difpofed of me fo I have 

never been able to fet a foot towards that quarter. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Yours affeftiotiately, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER XIV. 

TO THE SAME 
MY DEAR SIR, [About Jan. 1761.] 

1 HAVE juft time to acknowledge the favour of 
yours, but not to get the two prints you mention— 
which fhall be fent you by next port — I have bought 
them, and lent them to Mifs Gilbert, but will af- 
furedly fend for them and enclofe them to you: — ^I 
will take care to get your pictures well copied, and 
tit a moderate price. And if I can be of further 
ufe, I befeech you to employ me ; and from time to 
time will fend you an account of whatever may btf 
worth tranfmitting. — ^The ftream now fets in ftrong 
againft the German wtir. Loud complaints of — — 

making a trade of the war, &c. &c.— — « 

much expefted from L. Granby's evidence to thefe 
matters, who is expefted every hour: — ^the King 
wins every day upon the people, fhows himfelf much 
at the play (but at no opera), rides out with his bro- 
thers every morning, half an hour after feven, till 
nine— returns with them, fpends an hour with them 
at breakfaft, and chat— ^and then fits down to bu- 
finefs. I never dined at home once fince I arrived— 
am fourteen dinners deep engaged juft now, and 
fear matters will be worfe with me in that point 
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than better.-^As to the main points in view, at which 
you hint — all I can fay is*, that I fee my way, and 

unlefs Old Nick throws the dice (hall, in due 

time, come oiF winner — ^Triftram will be out the 

twentieth there is a great rout made about him 

before he enters the llagc— ^whether this will be 
of ufe or no, I can't fay— -fome wits of the firil 
magnitude here, both as to wit and ilation, engaga 

me fuccefs — ^Time will fliow 

Adieu- 

LETTER. XV. 

TO THE SAME. 
DiA« snt, [March 1 76 1 .] 

Since I had the favour of your obliging letter, no- 
thing has happened, or been faid one day, which 
has not been contradi<fted the next ; fo having little 
<ertain to write, I have forbore writing at all, in 
hopes every day of fomething worth filling up a let- 
ter. We had the greateit expectations yefterday 
that ever were raifed, of a pitched battle in tlie 
Houfe of Commons, wherein Mr. Pitt was to have 
entered and thrown down the gauntlet, in defence 
of the German war. — ^There never was fo full a. 
houfe — ^the gallery full to the top — ^I wa* there all 

the day when lo! a political fit of the gout feiz- 

ed the great combatant — he entered not the lifts ■ 
Beckford got up, and begged the Houfe, as he faw 
not his right honourable friend tliere, to put off the 
debate — It could not be done : fo Beckford rofe up, 
aiid made a moft long, paflionate, incoherent fpeech^ 

B3 
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in defence of the Germanic war — ^but very Tcvcre 

upon the unfrugal manner it was carried on in 

which he addrcflbd himfelf principally to the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer, and laid him on terribly. — 
It feems the Chancery of Hanover had laid out 
350,000 pounds, on account, and brought in our 

treafuvy debtor and the grand debate was," for 

an honeil examination of the particulars of this ex- 
travagant account, and for vouchers to authenticate 

it. Lcgge anfwcred Beckford very rationally, and 

coolly Lord N. fpoke long Sir F. Dafhwood 

maintained the German war was moft pernicious — 
Mr. C of Surry fpoke well againft the ac- 
count, with fome otlicrs L. Bnrringlon at laft 

got up, and fpoke half an hour with great plainnefs, 
und temper — explained a great many hidden fprings 
relating to thefe accounts, in favour of the late King, 
and told two or three converfations which had pafled 
between the King and himfelf, relative to thefe ex- 
pences — ^which caft great honour upon the King's 
character. This was with regard to the money the 
King had fccretly furniflicd out of his pocket to 
IclTon the account of tlie Il^nover-fcore brought us 
to difcharge. 

Beckford and Barrington abufcd all who fought 
for peace, and joined in the cry for it j and Beck- 
ford add«d, that the reafons of wifliing a peace now, 
wcxe ^e fame as the peace of Utrecht — that the 
people behind the curtain could not both maintain 
the war, and their places too, fo were for making 
another facrifice of the nation to their own inte- 
rcfts. After all the cry for a peace is fo gc- 
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nerd, that it will certainly end in one ■ Now for 
myfelf 

One lialf of the town abufe my book as bitterly, 
as the other half cry it up to tlie (kies — the beft is, 
they abufe and buy it, and at fuch a rate, tliat we 
are going on with a fecond edition, as fall as pof- 
fible. 

I am goin^.down for a day or two with Mr. 
Spencer, to Wimbleton ; on Wednefday there is to 
be a grand aflembly at Lady N— . I have in- 
quired every where about Stephen's affair, and can 
hear nothing — My friend, Mr. Charles Townfliend, 
will be now Secretary of War* — he bid me wifh 
him joy of it, though not in pofTefTion. — I will afk 
him — ^and depend, my moft worthy friend, that you 
fliall not be ignorant of what I learn from him — 
Believe me ever, ever, yours, 

L. s. 

LFfTER XVL 

TO THE SAME. 
MTOSASSIR, [April, 1761.] 

A STRAIN which I got In my wrifl: by a terrible 
fall, prevented my acknowledging the favour of 
your obliging letter. I went yellorday morning to 

breakfaft with Mr. V y who is a kind of riglit- 

hand man to the Secretary, on purpofe to inquire 
about the propriety, or feafibility, of doin|f what 
you wifh me and he has told me an anecdote 

* Uewki appomled Secprtaiy at War the 24th March 1761. 

B4 
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which had you been here, wouKiy I think, haVe 
made it wifer to have deferred fpeaking about the 
afrair a month hence than now : it is this— You 
mufl know that the numbers of officers who have 
left their regiments in Germany, for the pleafufes 
of the town, have been long a topic for merriment ; 
as vou fee them in St. James's CofFeehoufe,*and the 
Park, every hour, inquiring, open mouth, how things 
jTo on in Germany, and what news; — when they 
ibould have been there to have furniflied news them- 
felvcs — But the woril part has been, that many of 
them have left their brother officers on their duty^ 
and in all the fatigues of it, and have come with no 
rnd but to make friends, to be put unfairly over the 
heads of t]?ofe who were left riiking their lives, ■ 
In tliis attempt there have been fome but too fuccefs- 
ful, wliich has juflly raifed ill-blood and complaints 
from the officers who ftaid behind — ^The upfhot has 
been, that they have every foul been ordered oflF, 
and woe be to him ('tis faid) who fliall be found 
IKlcning ! Now juft to mention our friends cafe 
v.'hiiil this cry is on foot, I think would be doing 
niorc hurt than good -, but :if you think otherwife, 
1 will go with all my heart, and mention it to Mr. 
Townlliend ; for to do more I am too inconfiderable 

a pcrfon to pretend to. You made me and my 

friends here very merry with the accounts current at 
York, of my being forbid the* Court— but they do 
not confidcr what a confiderable perfon tliey make 
of me, when they fuppofe either my going, or my 
not going there, is a point that ever enters the King's 
head— and for thofc about him, I have tlie honour 



letters: 3'3' 

either to ftand fo perfonally well known to them, or 
to be fo well reprefented by thofe of the firft rank, 
as to fear no accident of that kind. 

I thank God (B— 's excepted) I have never yet 
made a friend or connedtion I have forfeited, or 

done ought to forfeit ^but, on the contrary, my 

true charafter is better underftood ; and where I 
had one friend laft yea?, who did me honour, I have 
three now. — If my enemies knew, that by this rage 
of abufe and ill-will, they were efte6bually fcrving 
the interefts both of myfelf and works, they would 
be more quiet— but it has been the fate of my 
betters, who have foupd, that the way to fame, is 
like the way to heaven — through much tribulation — 
and till I (haU have the honour to be as much mal— 
.treated as Rabelais and Swift were, I muft continue - 
humble }— for I have not filled up the meafure of 
half xh&r perfecutwns. 

The Court is turning topfy-tnryy. Lord Bute, le- 
Premier * L ord Talbot, to be Groom of thfr- 

Chambers f in room of the D— of R -d — Lord 

Halifax to Ireland % Sir F. Dafliwood in Talbot's 

place — Pitt feems unmoved — a peace inevitable — 
Stocks rife— the peers this moment kifling hands,. 
&c. &c. (this week may be chriftened the kifs-hands 
week) for a hundred changes will happen in confe- 

* Lord Bute was appointed Secretary of Slate on the 2ftli of- 
]IIarchi76i.. 

f Lord Talbot was appointed Steward of die HouP-hoM on ilie 
lame day; 

% Lord Halifax was appointed Lord LWmcnant of Irelc.nd oat 

B - 
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quence of thefe. Pray prefent my compliments to 

Mrs. C. and all friends, and believe me, with the 

greateft fidelity, 

Your very obliged, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. Is it not ftrange that Lord Talbot fliould 
have power to remove the Duke of R— — d ? 

Pray when you have read this, fend the news to 
Mrs. Sterne. 

LFITER XVII. 

TO J — H— S — y ESQ. 
DEAR n— — , Coxwould, July 38, 1761. 

1 SYMPATHISED for, or With you, on the detail yon 
give me of your late agitations — and would willing- 
ly have taken my horfc, and trotted to the oracle to 
have inquired into the etymology of all your fuiFer- 
ings, had I not been aflured, that all that evacuai- 
tion of billious matter, with all that abdominal mo- 
tion attending it (both which are equal to a month's 
purgation ami exercifc) will have left you better 

than it found you Need one go to D— , to be 

told that all kind of mild (mark, I am going to talk 
more foolifhly than your apothecary), opening, fa- 
pon'.icious, dirty-fliiit, fud-wafhing liquors are pro- 
per for you, and confcquciUly all ftyptical potations, 
death and de{lni6lion ? — -—if you had not fhut up 
your gall dufts by thefe, the glauber falts could not 
have hurt— —as it was, 'twas like a match to the 
gunpowder, by raifing a frcfii combullion, as aU 
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plqffic does at firft, fo that you have been let off — 
nitre, brimftone, and charcoal (which is blacknefs 

itfelf) all at one blaft ^'twas well the piece did 

not burft, for I think it underwent great violence, 
and as it is proof, will, I hope, do much fervice in 
this militating world — ^Panty * is miftaken ; I quar- 

lel with no one. — ^Fhere was that coxcomb of 

in the houfe, who loft temper with me, for no rea- 
(on upon eartli but tliat I could not fall down and 
worfhip a brazen image of learning and eloquence, 
which he fet up, to tlie perfecution of all true be- 
lievers ^I fat down upon his altar^ ^nd whiftled 

in the time of his divine fervice and broke down 

liis carved work, and kicked his incenfe pot to the 

D f fo he retreated, fed mn fine felle in corde fuo. 

—I have wrote a clerum v whether I (hall take my 
doflor's degrees or no — I am much in doubt, but I 
trow not. — ^I go on with Trillram — I have bought 
feven hundred books at a purchafe, dog cheap — and 
many good — and I have been a week getting tJ:em 
fct up in my beft room here— why do not you tranf- 
port yours to toMn ? but I talk like a fool. — ^"fhis 
will jull catch you at your Spaw — I wifh you ;;/- 
tdumem apud Lctidlnum — do you go there for good, 
and all — or ill ? — ^I am, dear coulin. 

Yours afFeclicnatelv, 

L. STLRNE- 
• Hie Reverend :ilr. R I. 
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LETfER X\"m. 

TO THE SAME. 
DBAR n , CoxwouU [abou Angtifi], 1761. 

1 REJOICE you arc in London— reft you there in 
peace ; here 'tis the devil. — You was a good pro- 
phet. — I wifli myfelf back again, as you told me I 
ihould — ^but not becaufe a thin, death-doing, pefti-, 
ferous, north-eaft wind blows in a line dire6lly from 
Crazy-caflle turret full upon me in this Cuckoldly 
retreat (for I value the north-eaft wind and all its 

powers not a ftraw) but the tranfition from rapid 

motion to abfolute reft was too violent. 1 fhould 

have walked about the ftreets of York ten days, as 
a proper medium to have pa/Ted through, before I 
entered upon my reft. I ftaid but a moment, and 
1 have been here but a few, to fatisfy me I have not 
wi.magtd my miferies like a wife man— -and if God, 
for my confolation under them, had not poured forth 
the fpirit cf Shandeifm. into me, which will not 
fufFer me to think two moments upon any grave fub-^ 
je£t:, I would, elfe, juft now lie down and die- 
die and yet, in hatf an hour's time, Fll lay sr 

guinea, I ftiall be as merry as a monkey — and as^ 
mifchievoiis too, and forget it all — fo that tliis is but 
a vopy of the prefent train running crcfs my brstin^ 
— And lb ycu think this curftd ftupid — ^but that, 
my dcur H. depends much upon the quota hora of 
your fuabby clock : if the pointer of it is in any 
quarter between ten in the mnrning or four in the 
afternoon 1 give it up— or if die day is obfcilred 
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by dark engendering clouds of either wet or dry 
•weather, I am ftill loft — but who knows but it may 
be five — and the day as fine a day as ever flione upon 

the earth fince the deflruclion of Sodom and 

peradventure your honour may have got a good hearty 
dinner to-day, and eat and drank your intellect: uals 

into a placidulifh and a blandulifh amalgama to 

bear nonfenfe : fo much for that. 

Tis as cold and churlifh juft now, 2.^ (if God had 
not pleafed it to be fo) it ought to have been in ble:ik 
December, and therefore I am glad you are v/here 
you are, and where (I repeat it again) I wifh I was 
alfo*— Curfe of poverty, and abfence from thofe we 
love ! — they are two great evils which embitter all 
Aings— — and yet with the fir (I I am not haunted 

much. As to matrimony, I fliould be a beaft to 

rail at it, for my wife is eafy— but the world is not 
— and had I ftaid from her a fecond longer, it would 
have been a burning (hame — elfe (he declares her- 
felf happier without me — but not in anger is this de- 
claration made but in pure fober good fenfe, built 
en foxmd experience — fhe hopes you will be able to 
{hike a bargain for me before this time twelvemonth, 
to lead a bear round Europe: and from this hope 
from you, I verily believe it is, that you are fo high 
in her favour at prefent fhe fwears you are a fel- 
low of wit, though humorous ; a funny, jolly foul, 
though fomewhat fplenetic ; and (bating the love of 
women) as honeft zs^ol d ■ h ow do you like the fi-^ 
mile ? — Oh, Lord ! now are you going to Ranelagh 
to-night, and I am fitting, forrowful as the prophet 
was, when the voice cried out to him and faid. 
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<^ What doft thou here, Elijah P** ^Tis well the 

fpirit does not make the fame at Coxwould— — for 
unlefs for the few fheep left me to take care of, in 
this wilderncfs, I might as well, nay better, be at 
Mecca — ^When we find we can, by a ihifting of pla- 
ces, run away from ourfelves, what think you of a 
jaunt there, before we finally pay a vifit to the vale of 

Jehofaphat P As ill a fame as we have, I truft I 

fliall one day or other fee you face to face— fo tell 
the two colonels, if they love good company, to live 
righteoufly and foberly, as yot4 doy and then they will 
have no doubts or dangers within or without them 
P refent my beft and warmeft wiflies to them> 
and advife the eldeft to prop up his fpirits, and get a 
rich dowager before the conclufion of the peace 
why will not the advice fuit both, par noh'tle fratrunu 
To-morrow morning (if Heaven permit) I begin 
the fifth volume * of Shandy — I care not a curfe for 
the critics — ^I'U load my vehicle witli what goods he 
fends me, and they may take 'em off my hands, or 
let them alone I am very valorous — and 'tis in 
proportion as we retire from the world, and fee it in 
its true dimenCons, that we defpife it — no bad rant ! 
—-God above blefs you ! You know I am 

Your affeftionate coufin, 

LAUREKCE StERNE. 

What few remain of the Demoniacs, greet 

and wriu^ me a letter, if you arc able, as fooUj[h as 
tlus* 



* AUuJing to tlie filA. ediiion. 
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LETTER XIX. 

TO LADY . 

CorwouKl, Se^i. 2t. i;Gi. 

1 RETURN to my new habitation, fully determined 
to write as hard as £an be, and thank you mod cor- 
dially, my dear lady, for your letter of congratula- 
tion upon my Lord Fauconberg's having prefented 

me with the curacy of tliis place though your 

congratulation comes fomewhat of the lateft, as I 
have been pofTefled of it fome time. — I hope I have 
been of fome fervice to his Lordihip, and he has fuf- 
ficiently requited me. — ^^ Tis feventy guineas a year in 
my pocket, though worth a hundred — ^but it obliges 
me to have a curate to officiate at Sutton and Stil- 

Ungton. HTis within a mile of his Lordfliip's feat 

and park. Tis a very agreeable ride out in the chaife 
I purchafed for my wife. — Lyd has a poney which 
(he delights in. — ^Whilft they take thefe diver fions,. 
I am fcribbling away at my Triftram. Thefe two 
Tolumes are, I think, the bell. — I (hall write as long . 
as I live — 'tis, in faft, my hobby-horfe : and fo much 
am I delighted with my uncle Toby's imaginary cha- 

rafter, that I am become an enthufiaft. My Ly- 

dia helps to copy for me — arul my wife knits, and 

liftens as I read her chapters. ^The coronation of 

his Majefty (whom God preferve !) has coft me the 
value of an ox, which is to be roafted whole in the 
middle of the town, and my pariihioners will, I fup- 
pofe, be very merry upon the occafion. — You will 
then be in town— —and feaft your eyes with a fight. 
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^vhich ^tis to be hoped will not be in either of our 
powers to fee again — for in point of age w^ have a- 

bout twenty years the ftart of his Majefty. And 

now, my dear friend, I mufl finifh this — and ^th 
every wifli for your happinefs conclude myfelf your 
molt fincere well-wilher and friend, 

L. STF.&MC- 

LETTER XX. 

TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. 

5IT DEAR FKiESD, Paris, Jan. 3K 1762. 

Think not^becaufe I have been a fortnight in thi^ - 
metropolis without wTiting to you, that therefore I 
have not had you and Mi*s. Garrlck a hundred times- 
in my head and heart — heart ! yes, yes, fay you — 
but I muft not wafte paper in badmage tHis poft,- 
whatever I do the next. Well ! here I am, my 
friend, as much improved in my health for the time,, 
as ever your friendfhip could wifh,^ or at Iraft your 
faith give credit to — By the by I am fomewhat worfe 
in my intellediuals, for my head is turned roundi 
with what I fee, and the unexpefted honours I have^ 
met with here. Triftram was almoft as much known--, 
here as in London, at lead among your men of con- 
dition and learning, and has got me introduced into 
fo many circles ('tis comtne h Londres), 1 have juft 
now a fortnight's dinners and fuppers upon my hands- 
— My application to the Count de Choifeul goes on. 
fwimmingly, for not only Mr Pelletierc (who, by- 
tlie by, fends ten thoufand civilities to you and Mrs., 
Garrick) has undertaken my affair, buttlie Count de 
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Limbourgli — the Baron d'Holbach has ofTercd any 
' fecurity for the inoffennvenefs of my behaviour iii 
France — ^"tis more, you rogue ! than you will do— 
This Baron is one of the mod learned noblemen 
here, the great protector of M*its, and the S^avans 
who are no wits — ^keeps open houfe three days a 

week his houfe is now, as vours was to me, my 

own, he lives at great ex pence — Twas an odd 

incident when I was introduced to the Count de 
Biffie, which I was at his defire — I found him rcad« 

ing Trifbam ^this grandee does me great faonoursy 

and gives me leave to go a private way through his 
apartments into the palais royal, to view the Duke 
of Orleans' collections, every day I have time — ^I have 
been at the doclors of Sorbonne — ^I hope in a fort- 
night to break through, or rather from the delights 
of this place, which, in xh&fgcnxar vivre^ exceeds all 
the places, I believe, in this fedion of the globe— 

I am going, when this letter is wrote, with Mr- 
Fox and Mr Mjccartnev to Verfailles ^the next 

morning I wait upon Monf. Titon, in company with 
Mr. Maccartncy, who is known to him, to ueliver 
your commands. I have bought you tlie pamplilet 

upon theatrical, or ratlier tragical declamation ^I 

have bought another in verfe, worth reading, and 
you w^ill receive thcni, with what I can pick up this 
week, by a fervant of ^Ir Hodges, whom he is fend- 
izig back to £iig]:ind. 

I was laft ni^liL with ISIr. Fox to fee Mademcifelle 
Dairon, in Iphlgine — flie is extremely great — would 
so God you had one or two like her — what a luxury, 
10 fee you with one of fuch powers in die lame iu^ 
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terefting fcenc ! — ^But 'tis too much — Ah ! Preville f 

thou art Mercury himfelf By virtue of taking a 

couple of boxes, we have befpoke, this week. The 
Frenchman in London^ in which Preville is to fend us 
home to fupper, all happy — I mean about fifteen or 
fixteen Englilh of dillinftion, who are now here, and 
live well with each other. 

I am under great obligations to Mr Pitt, who has 
behaved in every refpeft to me like a man of good 
breeding, and good nature — ^In a pod or two, I will 
write again — Foley is an honeft foul — I could write 
fix volumes of what has paiTed comically in this great 

fcene, fmce thefe laft fourteen days ^but more of 

this hereafter. ^We are all going into mourning \ 

nor you, nor Mrs. Garrick, would know me, if you 
met me in my remife — ^Blefs you both ! Service to 
Mrs. Deimis. Adieu, adieu ! 



L. S. 



LETTER XXI. 

TO LADY D— - 



London*, Feb. i. 1768. 

Your Ladyfhip's kind inquiries after my health are 
indeed kind, and of a piece with the reft of your 
charafter. Indeed I am very ill, having broke a vef- 
fel in my lungs — ^hard writing in the fummer, toge- 
ther with preaching, which I have not ftrength for,. 
is ever fatal to me ^but I cannot avoid the latter 

* Tins Letter, tliough dated from London, was evidendjf ifvnttea 
ttPati^ 
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yet, and the former is too plcafurablc to be given up 
—I believe I fliall try if the fouth of France will not 
be of fervice to me h is G. of Y. has moft hu- 
manely given me the pcrmiflion for a year or two— 
I (hall fet of with great hopes of its efficacy, and 
fliaU write to my wife and daughter to come and 
join me at Paris, elfe my (lay could not be fo long— 
*' Le Fevre's ftory has beguiled your Ladyfhip of 
** your tears," and the thought of the accufmg fpi- 
rit flying up to heaven's chancery witli the oath, you 
are kind enough to fay is fublime — my friend, Mr. 
Gkirrick, thinks fo too, and I am moft vahi of his ap- 
probation — your Ladyfhip's opinion adds not a little 
to my vanity. 

I wilh I had time to take a little excurfion to Bath, 
were it only to thank you for all the obliging things 
you fay in your letter — but 'tis impofiiblei — ^accept at 
leaft my warmeft thanks — If I could tempt my friend 
Mr. H. to come to France, I fhould be truly happy 
—If I can be of any fervice to you at Paris^ com- 
mand him who is, and ever will be, 

Your Ladyfhip's faithful 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER XXII. 

TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ^ 

DiAS GARSici:. Paris, March 19. 1762. 

1 HIS will be put into your hands by Dr. Shippen, 
a phyfician, who has been here fome time with Mifs 
Poyntz, and is this moment fetting off for your me- 
tropolis ; fo I fnatch the opportunity of writing to 
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you and my kind friend Mrs. Garrick — I fee nothing 
like her here, and yet I have been introduced to one 
half of their beft Goddefles, and in a month more 
(hall be admitted to the (brines of the other half — 
but I neither worfliip — or fall (much) upon my knees 
before them •, but, on the contrary, have converted 
many unto Shandeifm.— For be it known, I Shan- 
dy it away fifty times more than I was ever wont, 
talk more nonfenfe than ever you heard me talk in 
your days — and to all forts of people. Qui le diahle 

j^ cet hontme !h faid Choifeul t'other day— ^ 

ce Chevalier Shattdy You'll think me as vain as a 
devil, M^as I to tell you the reft of the dialogue— — 
whether tlie bearer knows it or no, I know not— 
T^'will ferve up affter fupper, in Southampton-ftreet, 
among other fmall difhes, after the fatigues of Rich- 
ard III.' ■ O God ! they have nothing here which 
gives the nerves fo fmart a blow, as thofe great cha- 
rafters in the hands of Garrick ! but I forgot I am 
writing to the man himfelf — ^Tlie devil take (as he 
will) thefe tranfports of enthufiafm ! A propos !—— 
th* whole city of Paris is bewitched with the comic 
opera ; and if it was not for the affair of the Jcfuits,. 
which takes up one half of our talk, the comic opera 
would have it all— It is a tragical nuifance in all 
companies as it is, and was it not for fome fudden 
ftarts and dafhes — of Shandeifm, which now and 
then either break the thread, or entangle it fo, that 
the devil himfelf would be puzzled in winding it off 
—I fliould die a martyr—This by the way I nevef 

will 

I fend you over fome of thefe comic operas by tht- 
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bearer, with the Sallan, a fatire-^The French come- 
dy, I feldom vifit it — They aft fcarce any thing hut 
tragedies— and the Clairon is great, and Mademoi- 
felle Dumefnil, in fome places, ftill greater than her 
— ^yet I cannot bear preaching — ^I fancy I got a fur- 
feit of it in my younger days — There is a tragedy to 
be damn'd to-night— —Peace be with it, and the 
gentle brain which made it ! I have ten thoufand 
things to tell you I cannot write — I do a thoufand 
tUngs which cut no figure hit in the ^ofV/j— and as 
in London, I have the honour of having done and 
faid a thoufand things I never did or dreamed of — 

and yet I dream abundantly If the devil flood 

behind me in the fliape of a courier I could not 
write fafter than I do, having five letters more to de- 
fpatch by the fame gentleman ; he is going into an- 
other feftion of the globe, and when he has fcen you, 
be will depart in peace. 

The Duke of Orleans has fufFered my portrait to 
be added to the number of fome odd men in his col- 
leftion ; and a gentleman who lives with him has 
taken it moft expreffively at full length. I purpofe 
to obtain an etching of it, and to fend it you — Your 
prayer for me of rofy healthy is heard — ^If I ft ay here 
for three or four months, I fliall return more than 
reinftatcd. My love to Mrs. Garrick. 

I am, my dear Garrick, 

Your moft humble Servant, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XXIII. 

To THE SAME. 
MY DHAR GASEICK, Paris, April 10. 1762. 

I SNATCH the occafioji of Mr. Wilcox (the late Bi- 
fhop of Rochefler's fon) leaving tliis place for Eng- 
lancli to write to you, and I enclofe it to Hallf who 
will put it into your hand, poffibly behind the fcenes* 
I hear no news of you, or your empire^ I would have 

foid kingdom but here every thing is hyperbolized 

—and if a woman is but fimply pleafed — ^*tis Jefuis 
charme — and if (he is charmed, 'tis nothing lefs than 
that fhe is r^vi-fli'd — and when ravi-fli'd (which may 
happen) there is nothing left to her but to fly to the 
other world for a metaphor, and fwear qu'cUe etoit 
tout extqfiet-^minch. mode of fpeaking is, by tlie by, 
here creeping into ufe, and there is fcarce a woman 
who underftands the bon totiy but is feven times in a 
day in downright ecftafy — that is, the devil's in her 
— ^by a fmall millake of one word for the other— —• 
Now, where am I got ? 

I have been thefe two days reading a tragedy, gi- 
ven me by a lady of talents to read, and conjedure 
if it would do for you — ^'^Fis from the plan of Dide- 
rot, and pofTibly half a tranflation of it — ^The Natural 
Son, or the Triumph of Virtue, in five a£ls — ^It has 
too much fentiment in it (at Icaft for me), the 
fpeeches too long, and favour too much oi preaching 
—this may be a fecond rcafon it is not to my tafte— 
TTis all love, love, love, throughout, without much 
feparation in the chara<Sler 5 fo I fear it would not 
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do for your ftage^ and perhaps for the very reafons 
which recommend it to a French one.— After a vile 
fufpenfion of three weeks, we are beginning with our 
comedies and operas again — ^yours I hear never iloii- 
rifhed more— here the comic a£tors were never fo 
low— the tragedians hold up their heads — in all fenfes; 
I have known one Utile man fupport the theatrical 
world, like a David Atlas, upon his flioulders, but 
Preville can't do half as much here, though Made- 
moifelle Clairoa (lands by himj and fets her back to 
his — She is very great, however, and highly impro- 
ved fince you faw her— ihe alio fupports her dignity 
at table, and has her public day every Thurfday, 
when (he gives to eat (as they fay here) to all that 
are hungry and dry. 

You are much talked of here, and much expeded, 
as foon as the peace will let you — thefe two lad days 
you have happened to engrofs the whole converfa- 
tion at two great houfes where I was at dinner— Tis 
the greateft problem in nature, in tliis meridian, tliat 
one and the fame man fhould pofTefs fuch tragic and 
comic powers, and in fuch an equilibrio, as to divide 
die world for which of the two Nature intended him. 

Crebillion has made a convention with me, which, 

if Ke is not too lazy, will be no bad perftftage As 

foon as I get to Touloufe, he has agreed to write me 
an expoftulatory letter upon the indecorums of T. 
Shandy— which is to be anfwered by recrimination 

upon the liberties in his own works thefe are to 

be printed together Crebillion againft Sterne — 

Sterne againft Crebillion—— the copy to be fold, 
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and the money equally divided— This is gt)od Swifs 
policy. 

I am recoYcred greatly, and if I could fpend one 
whole winter at Touloufe, I iliould be fortified, in 
my inner^man, beyond all danger of relapfing«-*A 
fad afthma my daughter has been martyr'd with thefe 
three winters, but moilly this laft, makes it, I fear, 
neceflary flie fhoiild try the laft remedy of a warmer 
and fofter air ; fo I am going this week to VerfailleSt 
to wait upon Count Choifeul, to folicit paffports for 
them — If this fyftem takes place, they join me here, 
and after a month's ftay, we all decamp for the fouth 
of France — ^if not, I fliall fee you in June next. Mr» 
Fox, and Mr. Maccartriey having left Paris, I live 
altogether in French families.— —I laugh till I cry, 
and, in the fame tender moments, cry till I laugh, * I 
Shandy it more than ever, and verily do believe, that 
by mere Shandeifm, fublimated by a laughter-loving 
people, I fence as much againft infirmities, as I do 
by the benefit of air and climate. Adieu, dear Gar- 
rick ! Prefent ten thoufand of my beft refpeds and 

wiflies to and for my friend Mrs. Garrick ^Had 

ftie been laft night upon the Tuilleries, fhe would 
have r.!mihilated a thoufand French Goddefies, in one 
^ngle turn. 

I am, moft truly, 

my dear friend, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

TO MRS. STERNE, YORK. ^ 

BIT OKASy Faru, May i6. 1762. 

It is a thoufand to one that this reaches you before 

you fet out — ^However I take the chance. You 

will receive one wrote laft night, the moment you 

get to Mr E. and to wifli you joy of your arrival in 

town— To that letter which you will find in town, 

I have nothing to add that I can think on — for I 

• have almoit drain'd my brains dry upon the fubjed, 

—For GtOd's fake rife earlj^ and gallop away in the 

cool— -and always fee that you have not forgot your 

baggage in changing poft-chaifes You will find 

good tea upon the road from York to Dover— only 

bring a little to carry you from Calais to Paris—-— 

Give the Cuftom-houfe officers what I told you 

at Calais give more, if you have much Scotch SnufF 

-—but as tobacco is good here, you had beft bring a 

Scotch mill, and make it yourfelf, that is, order your 

valet to manufafture it — ^'twill keep him out of mif- 

chief.— — I would advife you to take three days in 

coming up, for fear of heating yourfelves — See that 

diey do not give you a bad vehicle, when a better is 

in the yard ; but you will look iharp — Drink fmall 

Rhenifti to keep you cool (that is, if you like it). 

Live well, and deny yourfelves nothing your hearts 

wifh. So God in heaven profper and go filong vinth 

you — ^Kifs my LyJia, and believe me both alFeciion- 

ately. Yours, 

L. sternc. 
Vol. VII. C 
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LETTER XXV. 

TO THE SAME. 
14T DiAV, Paris, May 51. I76«* 

JL HERE have no mails arrived here till this morning^ 
for three pofts, fo I expe£ted with great impatience 
a letter from you and Lydia — and lo ! it is arrived* 
You are as bufy as Throp*s wife, and by the time 
you receive this, you will be bufier ftill ■ I have 
exhaufted all my ideas about your journey— —and 
what is needful for you to do before and during it— - 
fo I write only to tell you I am well— Mr. Cple- 
brooks, the minifter of Swiflerland's fecretary I got 
this morning to write a letter for you to the gover- 
nor of the Cuftom-houfe OfEce at Calais — ^it Ihall be 
fent you next poft— You muft be cautious about 

Scotch fnuff take half a pound in your pockety 

and make Lyd do the fame> 'Tis well I bought ydti 
a chaife — ^there is no getting one in Paris now, but 
at an enormous price — for they are all fent to the 
army, and fuch a one as yours we have not been able 
to match for forty guineas, for a friend of mine who 
is gcing from hence to Ital y t he weather was ne- 
ver known tofet in ib hot as it has^ione the latter 
end of this month, fo he and his party are to get in- 
to his chaifes by four in the morning, and travel dU 

nine and not ftir out again till fix ;-^>ut I hope 

this fevere heat will abate by the time you come here 
— ^however, I beg of you once more to take fpecial 
care of heating your blood in travelling, and come 
tout doucement when you find the heat too much-r- 
I iliall look impatiently for intelligence from you^ and 
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hope to hear all goes well 3 that you conquer all dif- 
ficultiesy that you have received your paflport, my 
pi^re^ &c. Write, and tell me fomething of every 
thing. I long to fee you both, you may be aflured, 
my dear wife and <:hild, after fo iong a feparation-— 
and write me a line dire£Uy, that I may have all the 
notice you can give me, that I may have apartments 
ready and fit for you when you arrive. — ^For my own 
part I (hall continue writing to you a fortnight longer 
— Prefent my refpefl:s to all friends — ^you have bid 
Mr. C. get my vifitations at P. <ione for me, &c. &c 
If any offers are made about the inclofure at Hafcal^ 
diey mull be enclofcd to me nothing that is fair- 
ly propofed (hall (land dill on my fcore. Do all for 
die bed, as He who guides all things will I hope do 
for us— fo Heaven preferve you both — believe me 

Tour affedlionate 

L. sterneI 
Love to my Lydia » I have bought her a gold 
watch to j)refent to her when (he comes. 

LETTER XXVI. 

TO T«E same. 
KY Diuat, Pari*, June 7. 1762. 

1 KEEP my promife, and write to you again — ^I am 

fbrry the bureau mud be open*d for tlie deeds 

but you will fee it done— —I imagine you are con- 
vinced of the neceflity of bringing three hundred 
pounds in your pocket — if you confider, Lydia muft 

have two flight negligees you will want a new 

gown or two— —as for painted linens, buy them in 
town> they will be more admired bccaufe Engliflj 
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than French. Mrs. H. writes me word that I am 
miilaken about buying filk cheaper at Touloufe than 
Paris, that (he advifes you to buy what you want 
here — ^wh6re they are very beautiful and cheap, as 
well as blonds, gauzes, &c. — ^Thefe I fay will all coft 
you fixty guineas— and you muft have them — ^for in 
this country nothing mufl be fpared for the back*-^ 
and if you dine on an onion, and lie in a garret fe« 
ven ftoreys high, you muft not betray it in your 
clothes, according to which you are well or ill look- 
'cd on. When we are got to Touloufe, we muft be- 
gin to turn the penny, and we may (if you do not 
game much) live very cheap — I think that expreflion 
will divert you — and now God knows I have not a 
wifh but for your health, comfort, and fafe arrival 

liere ^write to me every other poft, that I may 

know how you go on — ^you will be in raptures with 
your chariot. — Mr. R. a gentleman of fortune, who 
is going to Italy, and has feen it, has offered me thirty 

guineas for my bargain. You will wonder all the 

way how I am to find room in it for a third*— to 
eafe you of this wonder, *tis by what the coachfnak- 
ers here call a cave, which is a fecond bottom added 
to that you fet your feet upon, which lets the perfon 
(who fits over againft you) down with his knees to 
your ancles, and by which you have all more room— 
and what is more, lefs heat-*-becaufe his head does 
not intercept the fore-glafs — ^little or nothing — Lyd 
and I will enjoy this. by turns; fometimes I fhall 
tike a bidet — (a little poft horfe) and fcamper be- 
fore — ^at other times I fliall fit in frefco upon the 
arm-chair without doors, and one way or other will 
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do very well.— I am under infinite obligations to Mr^ 
Thomhill, for accommodating me thus, and fo gen- 
teelly, for 'tis like^making a prefent of it. — Mr. T.. 

will fend you an order to receive it at Calais and 

now, my dear girls, have I forgot any thing ? 

Adieu ! adieu ! 

Yours, moft afFedlionately, 

\ L. STERNE. 

A week or ten days will enable you to fee every 
thing — and fo long you muil (lay to reft your bones. 

LETTER XXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

KT dkaRist, Paris, Jnne 14. 1762. 

xIaving an opportunity of writing by a friend who 
is fetting out this morning for London, I write again 
in cafe the two laft letters I have v/rote this week to 
you {hould be detained by contrary winds at Calais.. 

I have wrote to Mr. E ^ by the fame hand, to 

thank him for his kindnefs to you in the handfomeft 
manner I could — and have told him, his good heart 
and his wife's, have made them overlook the trouble 
of having you at his houfe, but that if he takes you 
apartments near him, they will have occafion ftill 
enough left to (how their friendihip to us — I have 
begged him to affift you, and ftand by you, as if he 
was in my place, with regard to the fale of the Shan- 

dys — and then the copy right Mark to keep thefe 

things diftindl in your head — ^but Becket I have ever 
found to be a man of probity, and I dare fay you: 

<^3 
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■will have very little trouble in finiftimg matters with 
him — and I would rather wilh you to treat with him 
than with another man — but whoever buys the fifth 
and fixth volume of Shandy s, muft have the nay-fay 

of the feventh and eighth*. 1 wifh, when you 

come here, in cafe the weather i&. too hot to travel, 
you could think it pleafant to go to the Spa for four 
or fix weeks, where we fhould live for half the mo- 
ney we fhould fpend at Paris — after that, we fhould 
take the fweetefl feafon of the vintage to go to the 
fouth of France — ^but we will put our heads together, 
and you fhall juft do as you pleafe in this, and in 
every thing which depends on me — for I am a being 
perfedtly contented when others are pleafed — to bear 
and forbear will ever be my maxim — only I fear the 
heats through a journey of five hu«idred miles for 
you, and my Lydia, more than for myfelf-^— do not for- 
get the watch chains bring a couple for a gentle- 
man's watch likewife ; we fhall lie under great obli-^ 
gations to the Abbe M. and mufl make him fuch a 
fmall acknowledgment; according to my way o£ 
flourifhing, 'twill be a prefent worth a kingdom ta 
Iiim-— They have bad pins, and vile needles here— 

bring for yourfelf, and fome for prefents as alfa 

a ftrong bottle-fcrew, for whatever Scrub we may 
hire as butler, coachman, &c. to uncork uaour Fron- 
tlniac ■ m You will find a letter for you at the Lyon 
D' Argent Send for your chaife into the court- 
yard, and fee all is right Buy a chain, at Calais> 

ftrong enough not to be cut off, and let your port- 
manteau be tied on the forepart of your chaife for 

* Alluding to the firft editionK 
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fear of a dog's trick— fo God blefs you both, and re- 
member me to my Lydia. 

I am yours afFef^onatelyt 

C. STERNER- 
LETTER XXVIIL 

TO THE SAME- 
MY DBAACST, Paris, June 17. 17^2;' 

Jl ROBABLY you Will rcceivc another letter with this^ 
by the fame poll if fo, read this the laft— It will 
be the laft you can pofTibly receive at York, for I 
hope it win catch you juft as you are upon the wing 
■ ■ ■ I f that fhould happen, I fuppofe in courfe you 
have executed the contents of it, in all things which 
relate to pecuniary matters j and when thefe are fet- 
tled to your mind, you- will have got throifgh your 
laft difficulty — every thing elfe will be a ftep of plea- 
fare J and by the time you have got half a dozen 
ftages, you will fet up your pipes, and lingTeDeum 
together, as you whiflc it along. — ^Defire Mr. C— 
to fend me a proper letter of attorney by you ; he 
will receive it back by return of poft*. You have 
done every thing well with regard to our Sutton and 
Stillington affairs, and left things in the beft chan- 
nel.—— If I was not fure you muil have long fince 
got my piflure, garnets, &c. I would write and fcold 
Mr. T abominably — he put them in Bucket's 

hands, to be forwarded by the ftage-coach to you, as 
foon as he got to town. — I long to hear from you,.- 
and that all my letters and things are oome fafe to 
jfou,, and then you wiH fay that 1 have not been a. 

t:4 % 
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bad lad-r-for you will find I have been writing con- 
tinually as I wiflied you to do. Bring your filver 

coffee-pot ; 'twill ferve both to give water, lemonade, 
and orjead — to fay nothing of coffee and chocolate, 
which, by the by, is both cheap and good at Tou- 
loufe, like other things — ^I had like to have forgot a 
moft neceffary thing •, there are no copper tea-kettles 
to be had in France, and we fliall find fuch a thing 

the moft conifortable utenfil in the houfe ^Buy a 

good ftrong one, which will hold two quarts— a difli 
of tea will be of comfort to us in our journey fouth 
-—1 have a bronze tea-pot, which we will carry alfo 
— as china cannot be brought over from England, 
we muft make up a villanous party-coloured tea-equi- 
page, to regale ourfelves, and our Englifh friends^ 

whilft we are at Touloufe. 1 hope you have got 

your bill from Becket. — ^There is a good-natured kind 
of a trader I have juft heard of, at Mr. Foley's, who 
tiey think will be coming off from England to France, 
with horfes, the latter end of June. He happened 
to come over with a lady, who is fifter to Mr. Fo-< 
ley's partner, and I have got her to write a letter to 
him in London, this poft, to beg he will feek you 

out at Mr. E ^'s, and, in cafe a cartel fhip doea 

not go off before he goes, to take you under his care* 
He was infinitely friendly, in the fame office, laft 
vear, to the lady who now writes to him, and nurfed 
lier on fliipboard, and defended her by land with 
great good-will. — ^Do not fay I forget you, or what- 
ever can be conducive to your eafe of mind, in this 
journey — I wifh I was with you, to do thefe offices 
myfelf, and to ftrcw rofes on your way — ^but I fliail 
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have time and occafion to (how you I am nat want- 
ing — ^Now, my dears, once more pluck up your fpi- 
rits — truft in God — in me — ^and in yourfelves — With 
this, was you put to it, you would encounter all thefe 
difficulties ten times told. — ^Write inftantly, and tell 
me you triumph over all fears : tell me Lydia is bet- 
ter, and a helpmate to you You fay fhe grows 
like me ■ ' l et her fliow me flie does fo in her con- 
tempt of fmall dangers, and fighting againft the ap- 
prehenfions of them, which is better ftill. As I will 
not have F.'s fhare of the books, you will inform hinv 
fo — Give my love to Mr. Fothergill, and to thofe true* 
friends which Envy has fpared me — and for the reft 
laijftz paffer- ■ Y ou will find I fpeak French tolera-- 

Bly — but I only wifh to be underftood You will 

fbon fpeak better : a month's play with a French 
Demoifelle will make Lyd chatter like a magpie. 
Mrs. ■■ ■ ■ underftood not a word of it when flie got 
Eere, and writes me word fhe begins to prate apace^ 
—you will do the fame in a fortnight — ^Dear Befs, I 
have a thoufand wiflies, but have a hope for every 
one of them — You fliall chant the (iu^ne Jubilate, my" 
dears ; fo God blefa you. My duty to Lydia, which 
hnplies my love too. Adieu — believe 

Your afFeftionate 

I.. STERNE. 

Memorandum: Bring watch chains, tea-kettle^/ 
knives, cookery-book, 8cc. 

You will fmile at this laft article — fo adieu — At; 
Dover, the Crofs Keys : at Calais, the Lyon D'Ar- 
g^nt— the matter, a Turk in grain.^ 
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LETTER XXIX- 

TO LADY D. 

Paris, July 9. I76f» 

I WILL not fend your Ladyftiip the trifles you bi<f 
• me purchafe, without a line. I am very well pleafed 
with Paris — Indeed I meet with fo many civilities a- 
mongft the people here, that I mufl fmg their praifes 
■ T he French have a great deal of urbanity in 
their compofition, and to flay a little time amongft 
them will be agreeable. — I fplutter French fo as to 

be underftood but I have had a droH adventure 

here, in which my Latin was of fome fervice to me 
—I had hired a chaife and a horfe to go about feveir 
miles into the country, but, Shandean-Hhj did not 
take notice that the horfe was almoft dead when J 
took him Before I got half way, the poor ani- 
mal dropped down dead — fa I was forced to appear 
before the Police, and began to teH my ffory in 
French^ which was, that the poor beaft had to do 
with a worfe beaft than himfelf, namely,, his mafter^ 
who had driven him all the day before (Jehu-like)y 
and that he had neither had corn or hay, therefore I 
was not to pay for the horfe— But I might as wett 
have whittled, as have fpoke French, and I believe 
my Latin was equal to my uncle Toby's LiUal^ulera 
— ^being not und^rilood becaule of its purit]^; but 
by dint of words I »qyced my judge to do me juftice 
—no common thing 1>y tliiei way in France. . M y 
wife and daughter are arrived — the latter does no-^^ 
thing but look out al ^e window, and complaia of 
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tfie torment of being frizzled.-^—.! wifli (he may 

ever remsua a child of nature— —I hate children of 

art. 

I hope this will find your Ladyfliip well — and 

tiiat you will be kind enough to diredl to me at Tou- 

k>ufe, which place I (hall fet out for very foon. I 
am^ with truth and fincerity. 

Tour Ladyihip*s 

Moft faithful 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER XXX. 

TO MR. E. 
mEAX SH^ Pari*, July, 13. 176 z. 

My wife and daughter arrived here fafe and foutd^' 
on Thurfday, and are in high raptures with the 
fpeed and pleafantnefs of their jpumey, and parti-- 
eularly of all they fee and meet with her^. But in 
their journey from York to Paris nothing has given 
them a more fenfible and lading pleafure than the 
msurks of kindnefs they received from you and Mrs* 
E.— The friendfliip^ good-will and pohtenefs, of my 
two friends,. I never doubted to me or mine, and I. 
return you both all a grateful man is. capable of, 
which is merely my thanks^ I have taken, how- 
ever, the liberty of fending an Indian tafFety, whicli 
Mrs.* E. inuft do. me the honour to wear for my 
wife's fake, who would have got it m^de up, but 
that Mr. Stanhope, the Conful oi^ Algiers, who fets 
off to-morrow morning for London, has been fo kind . 
(J me;^u his lady) as to take charge of it ; and we. 
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had but juft time to procure it : and, had we miffed 
that opportunity, as we flhould have been obliged to 
liave left it behind us at Paris, we knew not when 
or how to get it to our friend.— I wifli it had been 
better worth a paragraph. If there is any thing we 
can buy or procure for you here (intelligence includ- 
ed) you have a right to command me ^for I am 

yours, with my wife and girl's kind love to you and 
Mrs. E. 

LAV. STERNE* . 

LETTER XXXI. 



TO J H S , ES(^ 

BfY DIAX H. Touloiife, Atigufl It. T^^lr 

Jjy the time you have got to the end of this long 
letter, you will perceive that I have not been able to 
anfwer your laft till now — ^I have had the intention 
of doing it almoft as often as my prayers in my head 

■ ' tis thus we ufe our beft friends "What an 

infamous ftory is that you have told rtie ! After 

fome little remarks on it, the reft of my letter will 
go on, like- filk. ***♦— is a' good-natured old 
eafy fo'ol, and has been deceived by the moft artful 
of her fex, and fhe muft have abundance of impu-^ 
dence and charlatanery, to have carried on fuch a 
farce. I pity the old man for being taken in for f<> 
much money — a man of fenfe I Ihould have laugh- 
ed at— My wife faw her when in town, and fhe had 
not the afrpearance of poverty ; but when flie wismts 
to melt *****s heart, fhe puts her gold watch and 
diamond rings in her drawer. But he mi^ht have 
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been aware of her. I could not have been miftaken 
in her chara«Sl;er — ^and 'tis odd fhe fhould talk of her 
wealth to one, and tell another^ the reverfe— fo 
good night to her* About a week or ten days be- 
fore my wife arrived at Paris, I had the fame acci- 
dent I had at Cambridge, of breaking a veiTel in 
my lungs. It happened in the night, and I bled 
the bed full; and finding in the morning I was likely 
to bleed to death, I font immediately for a furgeorr 
to bleed me at both arms — thib faved me> and, with 
lying fpeechlefs three days, I recovered upon my 
back in bed ; the breach healed, and, in a week af- 
ter I got out — ^This, with my weaknefs and hurry- 
ing about, made me think it high time to hade ta 
Touloufe. — ^We have had four months of fuch heats> 
diat the oldeft Frenchman never remembers the like 
——'twas as hot as Nebiichadnezzar's oven^ and never 
has relaxed one hour — in the height oi this, 'twaf 
our deftiny (or rather deftruftion) tojtft out by way 
of Lyons, Montpellier, &c. to fhortCTi, I trow, our 
fufferings — Good God ! — but 'tis over — and hear I 
am in my own houfe> quite fettled by M— 's aid, 
and good-natured offices, for which I owe him more 
than I can exprefs, or know how to pay at prefent 
'Tis in the prettied fituation in Touloufe, with 

near two acres of garden the houfe too good by 

half for us — ^well furnifhed, for which I pay thirty 
pounds a-year. — ^I have got a good cook — my wife a 
A^^vitfemme de chatnbrej and a good looking laquats 
—The Abbe has planned our expences, and fet us 
in fnch a train, we cannot eafily go wrong- 
though, by the by, the d — 1 is feldom found fleep- 
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ing under a hedge. Mr Trotter dined with mr die 
day before I left Paris* — I took care to fee all exe- 
cuted according to your direftions — ^but Trotter, Ir. 
dare fay, by this, has wrote to you — ^I made him- 
happy beyond expreflion with your Crazy Tales, and 
more fo with its frontifpiece. — I am in fpirits, writ- 
ing a crazy chapter with my face turned towards 

thy turret ^*Ti3 now I wifli all warmer climates,- 

countries,, and every thing elfe, at — , that fepa- 
rates me from our paternal feat — ce /era Ih ou repofera 

ma cendre H ce /era la ou mon coufin vietidra re^ 

fotidre les plturs dues h notre atnitie — I am taking afTes 
milk three times a day, and cows milk as often 
I long to fee thy face again once more— Greet the- 
Colonel kindly in my name, and thank him cordial-- 
ly from me for his many civilities to Madame and 
Mademoifelle Shandy at York, who fend all due ac^ 
knowledgments. The humour is over for France^, 
and Frenchmen — but that is not enough for yous 
affe£lionate coufin,, 

L* SI' 

(A y6ar wiir tire us^ aft out, I trow) but thank 
heaven the poft brings me a letter from my Anthoiiy 
I felicitate you 'upon wiiat Meflrs; the Review-- 
ers allow you— they have too much judgment them^ 
felves not to allow you what you are a£^ually pof— 
fefled of, " talents, wit, and humour."— —Well,, 
write on, my dear coufin, and be guided by thy 

own fancy. Oh! how I envy you all at' Crazy 

Caftle ! 1 could like to fpend a month, wi^ you 

»— and ihould return back again for the vizttag€.r*l' 
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Iicmbiir the man that has- given the world an idea of 
our parental feat— 'tis well done — ^I look at it ten 
times a day with a qtmttdo te afpkiam .^— Now fare- 
well—remember me to my beloved Colonel 
greet Panty mod lovingly on my behalf; and if Mrsw 
C— and Mifs C — ^ iffc. are at G— , greet them 
Ukewile iiHth a holy kifs — So God blefs you» 

LETTER XXXIT, 

TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

■nr DSAR FOLEY, Touloufc, Aiiguft 14. 176a. 

After many turnings (a^as digreflions) to fay no- 
thing of downright overthrows, flops, and delays, 
we have arrived in three weeks at Touloufe, and are 
now fettled in our houfes with fervants, &c. about 
1IS9 and loot as compofed as if we had been here 
ieven years. — In our journey we fuffered fo much 
from the heats, it gives me pain to remember it — 1 
never faw a cloud from Paris to Nifmes half as 
kroad as a twenty-four fols piece. — Good God ! we 
were toafted, roafted, grill'd, ftew'd and carbonad- 
edj on one fide or other all the way — and being all 
done enough {ajez ^uits) m the day, we were eat up 
at night by bugs, and other unfwept out vermin, 
die legal inhabitants (if length of pofTeiBon gives 
right) of every inn we lay at — Can you conceive a 
worfe accident, than that in fuch a journey, in the 
Vytteft day and hour of it, four miles from either 
tree or fhrub which could caft a (hade of the fize of 
one of Eve's fig leaves ' t hat we ihould break a 
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hind wheel hito ten thoufand pieces, and be obliged 
in confequence to fit five hours on a gravelly road^, 
without orte drop of water, or poflibility- of getting 

any ? 'To mend the matter, my two poftilUons 

were too dough-hearted fools> and fell a-crying— - 
Nothing was to be done ! By heaven, quoth I, pull- 
ing off my coat and waiftcoat, fomething fhall be* 
done, for Til thrafli you both within an inch of your 
lives — and tJicn make you take each of you a horfe 
and ride like two devils to the next poft for a 
cart to carry my baggage, and a wheel to carry our- 

felves Our luggage weighed ten quintals ■ 

'twas the fair of Baucaire — all the word was goings 
or returning — ^we were afk'd by every foul who pafs'd 
by us, if we were going to the fair of Baucaire .' 
No wonder, quoth I, we have goods enough ! vow* 
avez raifotjy mes amis. 

Well! here we are after all, my dear friend-*- 
and moll dLiicioully placed at the extremity of tht^ 
lown, in an excellent houfe well furnifii'd, and ele- 
gant beyond any thing I looked for — TTis built in thf • 
form of a hotel, with a pretty court towards the 
town — ^and behind, the beft garden ia Touloufey 
laid out in ferpentine walks, and fo large, that tht 
company in our quarter ufually come to walk there^ 
in the evenings, for which they have my confentr- 
« the more the merrier." — ^The houfe confifts of a 
good Julie h manger above ftairs, joining to the very 
peztfalle it campagnie as large as the Baron d'HoU 
bach's ; three handfome bed-chambers with dreilang 
rooms to them — ^below ftairs two very good rooms 
for myfelf, one to ftudy in, the other to fee comr 
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pany.^ — ^I have moreover cellars round the court, and 
all other offices — Of the fame landlord I have bar- 
gained to have the ufe of a country houfe which he 
has two miles out of town, fo thafmyfelf and all 
my family have nothing more to do than to take our 
hats and remove from the one to the other- My 
landlord is moreover to keep the gardens in order — 
and what do you think I am to pay for all this ? 
neither more or lefs than thirty pounds a-year— all 
things are cheap in proportion — fo we fhall live for 
very very little— I dined yefterday with Mr. H — \ 
he is mod pleafantly fituated, and they are all well. 
— As for the books you have received for D — , the 
bookfellcr was a fool not to fend the bill along with 
them-7-I will write to him about it. — I wifli you was. 
with me for two months ; it would cure you of aU 
evils ghoftly and bodily — but this, like many other 
wifhes both for you and myfelf, muft have its com- 
pletion elfewher c ■ Adieu, my kind friend, and 
believe that I love you as much from inclination aa 
reafon^ for 

I am moft truly yours, 

L. STERNE, 

My wife and girl join in compliments to you— 
My beft refpefts to my worthy Baron d*HolbacIi 
and all that fociety— Remember me to my friend 
Mr. Pancbaud, * 
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LETTER XXXIIL 

TO J — H — S — , ES<1. 

MY DIAK H. Touloufc. O^ 1 9. 17^2.- 

1 RECEivEi> your Tetter yeftcrday—- fo it has beeir 
travelling from Crazy Caftle to Touloufe full eigh- 
teen days — ^Tf I had nothing to flop me, I would" 
engage to fet out this morning, and knock at Crazy 
Caftle gates in three days lefs time*— by which time 
I fliould find you and the Col'onel, Panty, &c. alf 
alone— the ^feafon I moft wifh and like to be wit& 
you— -I rejoice from my heart, down to my "reins,, 
that you- have fnatch'd fo many happy and funfhiny 
days out (rf the hands of the blue devils— If we live 
to meet and join our forces as heretofore, we will, 
give thefe gentry a drubbing*— and turn them for 
ever out of their ufurped chadel — Some legions of 
them have been put to flight already by your opera-^ 
tions diis laft campaign — and I hope to have a hand 
in difperfing the remainder the firft time my dear 
coufin fets up his banners again under the fquare- 
tower — ^But what are thou meditating with axes ani 
hammers ? — *^ / htow the pride and the naugbtinefs' 
** ^ ^h ^^^^r and thou loveft tlie fweet vilions of 
architraves, friezes, and pediments with their tym- 
panums> and thou haflr found out a pretence, i 
raifon de cinq cent Itvres Jlerling to be laid out in four 
years, &c. &c. (fo as not to be felt, which is al- 
ways added by the d — ^1 as a bait) to juftify thyfel£ 
unto thyfelf — It may be very wife to do this— but 
'tis wifer to keep oae's money in. one's pocket,, whilft. 
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there are wars without and rumours of wars within^ 

St. advifes his difciples to fell both coat and 

waiftcoat— and go rather without fliirt or fword, 
than leave no money in their fcrip to go to Jerufa- 
km with— Now thofe qnatre ans confecutifs, my dear 
Anthony, are the moft precious morfels of thy life 
to come (in this world) and thou wilt da well ?to en- 
joy that morfel without cares, calculations, and curfes> 
and damnsy and debts — ^for as fure as ftone is ftone> 
and mortar is mortar, &c. 'twill be one of the many 
works of thy repentance — But, after all, if the Fates 
hare decreed, as you and I have fome time fup- 
pofed it on account of your gcnerofity, *« that you 
" are never to.be a monied many* die decree will be 
• fulfilled whether you adorn your eaftle, and line it 
with cedar, and paint it within fide and without fide 
with vermilion,, or not — et ceh etant (having- a bottle 
of Frontiniac and glafs at my right hand) I drink, 
dear Anthony, to thy health and happinefs, and to 
the final accomplifhments of all thy lunary and fub- 
lunary projects.— For Cx weeks together, after I 
wrote my laft letter to you, my projefts were m^xif 
ftoreys higher, for I was all that time, as I thought, 
journeying on to the other world — I fell ill of aik 
epidemic vile fever, which killed hundreds about 
me — ^The phyficians here are the arranteft charlatans 
in Europe, or the moll ignorant of all pretending 

fools ^I withdrew what was left of me out of 

their hands, and recommended my affairs entirely to 
Dame Nature ■ S he (dear goddefs) has faved me 
in fifty different pinching bouts, and I begin to have 
a kind of enthufiafm now in her favour, and in my 
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own, that one or two more efcapes will make me 
believe I fhall leave you all at laft by tranflation, 
and not by fair death. I am now flout and foolifb 
again as a happy man can wifh to be— and am 
bufy playing the fool with my uncle Toby, whom I 
have got foufed over head and ears in love.— —I 
have many hints and projefts for other works ; all 
will go on I truft as I wifli in this matter.— When 
I have reaped the benefit of this winter at Touloufe 
— ^I cannot fee I have any thing more to do with it ^ 
therefore, after having gone with my wife and girl 
to Bagnieres, I fhall return from whence I came— 
Now my wife wants to flay another year, fo fare 
money 5 and this oppofition of wifhes, though it 
will not be as four as lemon, yet 'twill not be as 
fweet as fugar-candy. — ^I wifh T — would lead Sir 
Charles to Touloufe ; 'tis as good as any town in 
the fouth of France— for my own part, tis not 
to my tafle— but I believe, the ground-work of my 
ennui is owing more to the eternal platitude of the 
French charader— little variety, no originality in 
it at all — than to any other caufe, for they are very 
civil — but civility itfelf, in that uniform, wearie* 
and bodders one to death— If I do not mind, I fhall 
grow moil flupid and fententious M ifs Shandy 
is hard at it with mufic, dancing, and French .fpeak* 
ing, in the lafl of which fhe does i merveilUj and 
fpeaks it with an excellent accent, confidering fhe 
praftifes within fight of th^ Pyrenean mountains.— 
If the fnows will fufFer me, I propofe to fpend twoi 
or three months at Barege, or Bagnieres ) but my 
deac wife is againfl all fchemes of ^additional ex«> 
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pences w hich wicked propenfity (though not of 
defpotic power) yet I cannot fufFer— though by the 
by laudable enough — ^But (he may talk — I will do 
my own way, and fhe will acquiefce, without a word 
of debate on the fubjefl:. Who can fay fo much in 
praife of his wife ? Few I trow. M ■ ■ is out of 
town vintaging — So write to me, Monfieur Sterne^ 
gentJehotiime Anglois-^^^-^' twiU find me— —We are as 
much out of the road of all intelligence here, as at 
the Cape of Good Hope "- fo write a long nonfen- 

Ccal letter like this, now and then to me in 

which fay nothing but what may be fliown (though 
I love every paragraph and fpirited ftroke of your 
pen, others might not), for you muft know, a letter 
no fooner arrives from England, but curiofity is up- 
on her knees to know the contents— —Adieu, dear 
H. — ^Believe me. 

Your afFeftionate 

L. STERNE. 

We have had bitter cold weather here thefe four- 
teen days w hich has obliged us to fit with whole 
pagells of wood lighted up to our nofes— 'tis a dear 
article— 4}ut every thing elfe being extreme cheap, 
Madame keeps an excellent good houfe, with foupe, 

bouilli rati &c. &c. for two hundred and fifty 

pounds a-year. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

BIT DBAB Founr, Touloule, November ^ ij^u 

1 HAVE had this week your letter on my table, and 
hope you will forgive my not anfwering it fooner 
and even to-day I can but write you ten lines, 
being engaged at Mrs. M — 's. I would not omit 
one pod more acknowledging the favour— —In a 
few pofts, I will write you a long one gratis, that 
18 for love.— Thank you for having done what I de- 
fired you — and for the future direft to me under 
cover at Monfieur Broufle's — I receive all letters 
through him more pun£tual and fooner than when 
left at the poft-hou fc 

H ^'s family greet you wrth mine— we 

are much together, and never forget you— forget me 
not to the Baron— —and all the circle — ^nor to your 
domeftic circle. 

I am got pretty well, and fport much with my 
uncle Toby in the volume I am- now fabricating for 
the laughing part of the world — ^for the melancholy 
part of it, I have nothing but my prayers — fo God 
help them— I fhall hear from you in a poft or two 
at leafl after you receive this.. Jn the mean time^ 
dear Foley, adieu, and believe no man wifhes or 
efteems you more than your 

L* STl^RKE. 
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TO THE SAME. 

} 

•CAiFOLiT, Touloufe, Wednefda^, Dec. 5. 1762. 

1 HAVE for this laft fortnight every poft-day gone 
to At^flrs. B and Sons^ in expe£lation of the 

pleafure of a letter from you, with the remittance 
I defired you to fend me here.— —When a man has 
no more than half a dozen guineas in his pocket— 
and a thoufand miles from home — and in a country^ 
where he can as ibon raife the devil, as a fix livre 
piece to go to market with, in cafe he has changed 
Ks laft guinea — you will not envy my fituation— — 
<?od blefs you — ^remit me the balance due tfpon the 
jeceipt of this.— We are all at H-— 's, prac- 
tifirig a play we are to aft here this Chriftmas holi- 
days — all the Dramatis Perfonae are of the Englifh^ 
of which he have a happy fociety living together 

like brothers and fifters.- ^Your banker here has 

juft fent me word the tea M. H. wrote for is to be 
delivered into my hands — ^'tis all one into whofe 
bands the treafure falls — we fliall pay Broufle for it 

£he day we get it ^We join in our moft friendly 

xelpeftsi and believe me, dear Foley, truly 

Yours^ 

L* STEKNE. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 
MT DEAR FOLKY, Touloofe, Dec. XJ. 1762. 

The poft after I wrote laft, I received yours witli 
the enclofed draught upon the receiver, for which I 
return you all thanks— I have received this day 
likewife the box and tea all fafe and found— fo we 
fhall all of us be in our cups this ChriilmaSj and 
drink without fear or flint. — ^We begin to live ex- 
tremely happy, and are altogether every night- 
fiddling, laughing and finging, and cracking jokes. 
You will fcarce believe the news I tell you— There 
are a company of Englifh ftrollers arrived here, who 
are to acb comedies all the Chriflmas, and are now 
bufy making drefles, and preparing fome of our bed 
comedies Your wonder will ceafe, when I in- 
form you thefe ftrollers are your friends, with the 
reft of our fpciety, to whom I propofed this fcheme 
foulagement — and I aflure you we i,do well.— The 
next week, with a grand orcheftra, we play the 
Bufy Body — and the journey to London the week 
after ; but I have fome thoughts of adapting it to 
our fituation — and making it the journey to Tou- 
loufe, which, with the change of half a dozen 
fcenes, may be eafily done. — ^Thus, my dear F. for 
want of fomething better, we have recourfe to our- 
felves, and ftrike out the beft amufements we can 
from fuch materials.— My kind love and friend- 
ftiip to all my true friends — My^ fervice to the reft. 
H ' »» ■ ' s family have juft left me, having been ^this 
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laft week with us— they will be with me all the holi- 
days — ^In fummer we fliall vifit them, and fo balance 
hofpitallties, 

Adieu, 

Yours moft truly, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER XXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 
DEAfc FOLET, Touloufe, Match 29. 1 763. 

—Though that's a miftake ! I mean the date of 
the place, for I write at Mr. H ^'s in the coun- 
try, and have been there with my people all the 
^eek — ^^ How does Triftram do ?" you fay in yours 
to him — Faith but fo fo — tlie word of human mala- 
dies is poverty — though that is a fecond lie — for po- 
verty of fpirit is worfe than poverty of purfe by ten 
thoufand per cent. I enclofe you a remedy for the 
one, a draught of a hundred and thirty pounds, for 
which I infift upon a refcrlption by the very return 
01 1 will fend you and all your commiflaries to the 
d 1 . — I do not hear they have tailed of one fleflily 
banquet all this Lent — You will make an excellent 
grille. P— they can make nothing of him but bouillon 

—I mean my other two friends no ill fo fhall 

fend them a reprieve as they a£led out of neceflity 
—not choice — My kind refpe£l:s to Baron D'Hol- 
bach, and all hi§ houfehold — Say all that's kind for 
me to my other friends— —you know how much, 
4ear Foley, I am yours, 

L. STERNE. 

Vol. VIL D 
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I have not five Louis to vapour with in tins land 
4>f poxcombs — My wife's compliments. 



LETTER XXXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

f DEAR FOLEY, Touloufe, April 18. 1763, 

1 THANK you for your punftuality in fending me 
the refcnption, and for your box by the courier, 

which came fafe by laft poft. 1 was not fur- 

prifed much with your account of Lord ♦*•** being 

obliged to give way and for the reft, all follows 

in courfe. 1 fuppofe you will endeavour to fifli 

and catch fomething for yourfdf in thefe troubled 
waters — at leaft I wifh you all a reafonable man can 
wifh for himfelf — ^which is wifhing enough for you 
— all the reft is in the brain — Mr. Woodhoufe (whom 
you know) is alfo here — he is a moft amiable wor- 
thy man, and I have the pleafure of having him 
much with me — ^in a fhort time he proceeds to Italy. 
■ T he firft week in June, I decamp like a pa- 
triarch with my whole houfeliold, to pitch our tents 
for three months at the foot of the Pyrenean Hills 
at Biignieres, where I expefl: much health and much 
aniu foment from the concourfe of adventurers from 

all corners of the earth. — Mrs. M fets out at 

the flime time, for another part of the Pyrenean 
Hiils, at Courtray — ^from whence to Italy — This is 
the general plan of operations here except that I 
have fome thoughts of fpending the winter at Ko- 
jence, and croffing over with my family to liCghom 
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by water— and in April of returning by way of Pa- 
ris home — ^but this is a (ketch only, for in all tiiih^^s 
I am governed by circumftances— fo that what is fit 
to be done on Monday, may be very unwife on Sa- 
turday—On all days of the week, believe yours, 

With unfeigned truth, 

3L. STERNE. 

P* S, All compliments to my Parifian friends. 

LETTER XXXIX 

TO THE SAME. 

MY DEAE FOLEY, Touloufc, April 89. I 763. 

Last poft my agent wrote me word he would fend 
up from York a bill for fourfcore guineas, with or- 
ders to be paid into Mr. Selwin*s hands for me. 
This he faid he would expedite immediately, fo 'tis 
poflible you may have had advice of it — -and 'tis 
poffible alfo the money may not be paid this fort- 
night ; therefore, as I fet out for Bagnieres in that 
time, be fo good as to give me credit for the money 
for a few pods or fo, and fend me either a refcrip- 

tion for the money, or a drauglit for it at the 

receipt of which, we fhall decamp for ten or twelve 
weeks— You will receive tv/enty pounds more on 

my account, which fend alfo fo much for that 

—As for pleafure — you have it all among ft you at 
Paris — we have notliing here which defcrves the 
name— 1 ihall fcarce be tempted to fojourn another 
winter in Touloufe-— for I cannot fay it fuits my 
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health as I hoped — ^'tis too moift— and I cannot keep 
clear of agues here— — fo that if I ftay the next 
winter on this fide ' of the water — ^'twill be either at 
Nice or Florence— and I fhall return to England in 

April ^Wherever I ami believe me, dear Foley^ 

that I am. 

Tours faithfully, 

L. STERNE. 

Madame and Mademoifelle prefent their beft com- 
pliments Remember me to all I regard, particu- 
larly Meflrs. Panchaud, and the reft of your houfe^ 

LETTER XLs 

TO THE SAME* 

Touloufe, May « i . 1763. 

1 TOOK the liberty, three weeks ago, to defire you 
would be fo kind as to fend me fourfcore pounds, 
having received a letter the fame poft from my agents 
that he would order the money to be paid to your 
correfpondent in London in a fortnight. — ^It is fome 
difappointment to me that you have taken no notice 
of my letter, efpecially as I told you we waited for 
the money before we fet out for Bagnieres— — *and 
fo little diftruil had I that fuch a civility would be 
refufed me, that we have aSually had all our things 
paclced up thefe eight days, in hourly expectation of 

receiving a letter. ^Perhaps my good friend has 

waited till he heard the money was paid in London 
-but you might have trufted to my honour* 
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Aat all the cafli in your iron box (and all the bank- 
ers in Europe put together) could not have tempted 

me to fay the thing that u not. 1 hope before this- 

you will have received an account of the money be- 
ing paid in London — but it would have been taken 
kindly, if you had wrote me word you would tranf- 
mit me the money when you had received it, but no 

fooner ; for Mr. R of Montpellier, though I 

know him not, yet knows enough of me to have 
given me credit for a fortnight for ten times the 
fum. I 

I am, dear F — ^ your friend 

and hearty wellwifher, 

L. STERNE. 

I faw the family of the H yefterday, and a(k* 

ed them if you was in the land of the living — ^They 
{aid yea — for they had juft received a letter from 
you. — After all, I heartily forgive you — for you have 
done me a fignal fervice in mortifying me, and it is 
this, I am determined to grow rich upon it. 
- Adieu, and God fend you wealth and happinefs 

A ll compliments to — . Before April next 

I am obliged to revifit your metropolis in my way ta 
England. 

LETTER XLL 

TO THE SAME. 
KT DEAK FOLBY, Touloufe, June 9. 1765. 

1 THIS moment received yours— confequently the 
snoment I got it, I fat down to anfwer it — fo mudi 
for % logical inference. 
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Now believe me I had never wrote you fo tefty i 
letter, had I not both loved and efteemed you— and 
it was merely In vindication of the rights of friend- 
fhip that I wrote in a way as if I was hurt — ^for ne*- 
gleft me in your heart, I knew you could not, with- 
out caufe ', which my heart told me I never had— 6t 

will ever give you : 1 was the beft friends with 

you that ever I was in my life, before my letter had 
got a league, and pleaded the true excufe for my 
friend, " That he was opprefled with a multitude of 
" bufmefs." Go on, my dear F. and have but that 
excufe (fo much do I regard your intcreft), that I 
would be content to fufFer a real evil v/ithout future 
murmuring — but in truth, my difappointment was 
partly chimerical at the bottom, having a letter of 
credit for two hundred pounds from a perfon I never 
faw, by me — ^but which, out of nicety of temper, 

I would not make any ufe of ^I fet out in two 

days for Bagnieres, but direct to me to Broufle, who 
will forward all my letters. — ^Dear F— r.> adieu. — ^Be- 
ll eve me 

Yours aflFe£UonateIy, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER XIJI. 

TO THE SAME. [ 

DEAR FOLEY, Touloilfc, JunC 12. I 763. 

Luckily juft before I was ftepping into my chaife 
for Bagnieres, has a flrayed fifty pound bill found 
its way to me ; fo I have fent it to its lawful owner 
eudofed — My noodle of an agent, inftead of getting 
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Mr. Selwin to advife you he had received the money 
(which would have been enough), has got a bill for 
k, and fent it ramUing to the furthcft part of France 
after me -, and if it had not caught me jud now, it 
might have followed me into Spain, lor I ihalL crofs^- 
the Pyreneans, and fpend a week in that kingdom^ 
which is enough for a fertile brain to write a volume 
upon — ^When I write the hiftory of my travels — 
Memorandum ! I am not to forget how honeft a 
man I have for a banker at Paris.— -But, my dear 
friend, when you fay you dare truft me for what 
.little occaftons I may have, you have as much faith 
as honefty — and more of both than of good policy. 
I thank you however ten thoufand times — and 
except fuch liberty as I have lately taken with you — 
and that too at a pinch — I fay beyond that I will 
not trefpafs upon your good nature, or friendlinefs" 
to ferve me.— ^— God blefs you, dear F — . 

I am yours whiUl 

L. STERNE.- 

LETTER LXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 
BTEARFOLrr, Ivlontpellier, 0<ft. 5. 1765^. 

1 AM alhamed I have not taken an opportunity of 
thanking you before now for your friendly act of 
civility, in ordering Broufle, your correfpondent at 
Touloufe, in cafe I fliould have occafion, to pav me 
fifteen hundred livres — ^which, as I knew the offer 
came from your heart, I made no difficulty of ac- 
cepting.— In my way through Touloufe to Mar- 

D4 
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feilles, where we have been, but neithe? lilcing the 
place nor Aix (particularly the latter, it being a par- 
liament town, of which Touloufe has given me a 
furfeit), we have returned here, where we (hall re- 

Cde the winter ^My wife and daughter purpofe 

to llay a year at leaft behind me, and when winter 
is over, to return to Touloufe, or go to Montauban, 
where they will ftay till they return, or I fetch them 
— For myfelf, I fhall fet out in February for Eng- 
land, where my heart has been fled thefe fix months 
— ^but I fhall ftay a fortnight with my friends at 
Paris ; though I verily believe, if it was not for th^ 
pleafure of feeing and chattering with you, I fliould 
pafs on direftly to Bruflels, and fo on to Rotterdam, 
for the fake of feeing Holland, and embark from 

thence to London But I muft ftay a little with 

thofe I love, and have fo many reafons to regard— 
You cannot place too much of this to your own 
fcore, — I have had an offer of going to Italy a fort- 
night ago — but I muft like my fubje<3: as well as the 
terms, neither of which were to my mind. — ^Pray 
what Englifh have you at Paris ? where is my young 
friend Mr. F — f We hear of three or four Engliflj 

families coming to us here If I can be fervice- 

able to any you would ferve, you have but to write. 

— ^^'Ir. H has fent my friend W — 's pifture— 

You have feen the original, or I would have fent it 
you — I believe I fhall beg leave to get a copy of my 
own from yours, when I come /*« propria perfona-^^ 
till when, G<^d tlefs you, my dear friend, and be- 
lieve me 

Moft faithfully yours, 

L, STERNB. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

TO THE SAME, 
nrr DlAR ntnsD, Montpellier, Jan. 5. X7G4. 

You fee I cannot pafs over the fifth of the month 
without thinking of you, and writing to you — The 
laft is a periodical habit— -the firft is from my heart, 
and I do it oftener than I remember— However, 
from both motives together, I maintain 1 have a right 
to the pleafure of a fnigle line — ^be it only to tell me 
how your watch goes — ^You know how much hap- 
pier it would make me to know that all things be- 
longing to you went on well. — You are going ta 
have them all to yourfelf (I hear), and that Mr.- 
S ■ is true to his firft intention of leaving bufi- 

nefs' 1 hope this will enable you to accomplifh 

yours in a ihortex time, that you may get to your 
long wiflied-for retreat of tranquillity and fileuce— ^.: 
When* you have got to your firelide, and into your 
arm chair (,and by the by, have another to fpare for 
a friend), and are fo much a fovereign as to fit in 
jour furred cap, if you like it, though I fliould not 
(^or a man's ideas are at leaft the cleaner for being; 
drefled decently), why then it will be a miracle if I 
do not glide in like a ghoft upon you — and in a very 
unghoft-like faftiion help you otf- with a- bottle p£ 
your beft wine.. 

January 15. — It does not happen fiirery day that a- 
letter begun in the moft perfccQ: health, fliould be- 
concluded in the greateft weakpefc — I wife the. vuW 
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gar high and low do not fay it was a judgment upon 
me for taking all this liberty with gho/fs — Be it as it 
may — I took a ride when the firft part of this was 
wrote, towards Perenas — and returned home in a 
fhivering fit, though I ought to have been in a fever, 
for I had tired my bead ; and he was as immoveable 
as Don Quixote's wooden horfe, and my arm waS 
half diflocated in whipping him — ^This, quoth I, is 
inhuman — ^No, fays a'peafant on foot behind me, 
ril drive him home — fo he laid on his pofteriors, 
but 'twas needlefs — as his face was turned towards 
Montpellier, he began to trot. — ^But to return, this 
fever has confined me ten days in my bed—— I 
have fuffered in this fcuffle with Death terribly— 
but unlefs the fpirit of prophecy deceive me — I Ihall 
not die, but live — in the mean time, dear F. let us 
live as merrily, but as innocently as we can— It has 
ever been as good, if not better than a biihopric to 

me^ and I\deftre no other — Adieu, my dear friend, 

and believe ine yours, 

L. S» 

Pleaie to give the enclofcd to Mr T — , and telt 
him I thank him cordially from my heart for bis. 
great good wiO. 

LETTER XLV. 

TO THE SAME. 
. MT DBAB FRIEND,* Montpellier, Jan. 20. [1764.] 

XIearing by 'Lord Rochford (who in pafiing 
through here in hi$ way to Madrid has given me a 
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call% diat my worthy friend Mr. Fox was now at 
Paris—J have enclofcd a letter to him, which you 
will prefent in courfe, or direft to him. — ^I fuppofe 
you are full of Englifli — ^but in fliort we are here as 
if in another world, where, unlefs fome ftrayed foul 
arrives we know notliing of what is going on in 

yours— Lord G ^r I fuppofe is gone from Paris> 

or I had wrote alfo to him. I know you are as bufy 
as a bee, and have few moments to yourfelf — ^Never- 
thelefs beftow one of them upon an old friend, and 
write me a line — and if Mr. F — is too idle, and has 
ought to fay to me, pray write a fecond line for him 

■ W e had a letter from Mifs P this week,. 

who it feems has decamped for ever from Paris— 

All is for the beji which is my general refleftion: 

upon many things in this world. . ■ W ell ! I fhall 
(hortly come and fhake you by the hand in St. Sau- 
veur — if dill you are there.— My. wife returns to 
Touloufe, and purpofes to fpend the fummer at Bag-- 
nieres — I on the contrary go and vifit my wife, the 

church in Yorkfhire We all live the longer, ^ 

at lealb the happier, for having. things our own way.. 

^— This is my conjugal maxim 1 own 'tis not the 

beft of maxims — ^but L maintain 'tis not the worft.. 
Adieu, dear F— — ,.and believe me 

Yours with tryth, 

L. STP.RNE. 
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LETTER XLVI- 



TO MRS. F. 



• 



Montpellier, Feb. i. 1764* 

1 AM preparing, my dear Mrs. F. to leave France» 

for I am heartily tired of it. ^That infipidity there 

is in French characters has difguftod your friend 

Torick. 1 have been dangeroufly ill, and cannot 

think that the fharp air of Montpellier has been of 

fervice to me — and fo my phyficians told me wheh 

they ha3 me under their hands for above a month 

* ' ■ If you flay any longer here, Sir, it will be fatal 

to you And why, good people, were you not 

kind enough to tell me this fooner ? — After having 
difcharged them, I told Mrs. Sterne that I fhould 
fct out for England very foon ; but as (he choofes 
to remain in France for two or three years, I have 
no objeftion, except that I wifli my girl in England. 

— ^The ftates of Languedoc are met ^*tis a fine 

raree-ftiow, with the ufual accompaniments of fid- 
dies, bears, and puppet-ftows.— I believe I fh^ll 
ftep into my poft-chaife with more alacrity to fly 
from thefe fights, than a Frenchman would to fly to. 

them and, except a tear at parting with my little 

flut, 1 fhall be in high fplrits ; and every ftep I take 
that brings me ricarer England, will, I think, help 
to fet this poor frame to rights. Now, pray wrile 
to me, dire^^ed to Mr. F. at Paris, and tell me what 
I am to bring vou over. — How do I long to greet 
all my friends ! Few do I value more than yourfelf. 
— My wife choofcs to go to Montauban, rather than 
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ftay here, m which I am truly paff^ve— If this (hould 
not find you at Bath, I hope it wilb be forwarded to 
you, as I wifli to fulfil your commiflions — and fo 

adieu Accept every warm wifti for your health, 

and believe me ever yours, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. My phyiicians have almoft poifoned me 
with what they call builhfis refrakhijjanis — ^'tis a cock 
flay'd alive, and boiled with poppy icKidi^y tiien 
pounded in a mortar, afterwards pafs'd through a 
fieve— There is to be one crawfifli in it, and I was 
gravely told it muft be a male pne— a female would 
do me more hurt than good. 

LETTER XLVIL 

TO Miss STERNE. 
MY DiAE LYDiA, Paris, May 15. 1764. 

By this time I fuppofe your mother and felf are 
fixed at Montauban, and I therefore dire£l to your 
banker, to be delivered to you, — I acquiefced in your 
(laying in France — likewife it was your mother's 
wifh — but I muft tell you both, that (unlefs your 
health had not been a plea made ufe of) I (hould 

have wiflied you both to return with me I have 

fent you the Spe£lators and other books, particularly 
Metaflafio ; but I beg my girl to read the former^ 
and only make the latter her amufement. — I hope 
you have not forgot my laft requeft, to make no 
friendfhips with the French women— not that I 
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think ill of them all, but fometimes women of thcf 
beft principles are ^e molt //^^ww/x/i;/^— nay, I am 
fo jealous of you, that I flhould be miferable, were 
I to fee you had, the leaft grain of coquetry in your 

compofition. You have enough to do for I 

have alfo fent you a guitar — and as you have no ge- 
nius for drawing (though you never could be made 
to believe it), pray wafte not your time about it- 
Remember to write to me as to a friend— in (hort, 
whatever comes into your little head, and then it 
will be natural. If your mother's rheumatifm con- 
tinues, and ike choofes to go to Bagnieres,— tell her 
not to be flopped for want of money, for my purfe 
(hall be as open as my heart. I have preached at- 
the Ambaflador's chapel — ^Hezekiah * — (an odd fub- 
jeft your mother will fay). There was a concourfe 
of all nations, and religions too.-^I fhall leave Paris 
in a few days — I am lodged in the fame hotel witH' 

Mr T ; they are good and generous fouls«— '< 

Tell your mother that I hope fhe will write to me,, 
and that when (he does fo, I may alfo receive a let- 
ter from my Lydia. 

Kifs your motlier from me, and believe pie 

Your alFe£lionate 

L. STERNE. 



* See Sermon XVIL 



LBTTEkS 87 - 

IJEpTTER XLVin. 

TO MR. FOLEY. 
Kit DlAS FOLEY, York, Auguft 6. 1764* 

1 HERE is a young lady with whom I have fent a 
letter to you, who will arrive at Paris in her way to 
Italy— lier name is Mils Tutting ; a lady known and 
loved by the whole kingdom — ^If you can be of any 
aid to her in your advice, &c. as to her journey, &c. 
your good nature and politenefs I am fure need no 
fpur from me to do it. I was forry we were like the 
two buckets of a well, whilft in London, for we 
were never able to be both refident together the 
month I continued in and about the environs.— If 
I get a cough this winter which holds me three days, 
you will certaintly fee me in Paris the week follow- 
ing, for now I abandon every thing in this world to 
health and to my friends— for the laft fermon that 

I (hall ever preach was preached at Paris fo I am 

altogether an idle man, or rather a free one which 
is better. I fent, hft poft, twenty pounds to Mrs. 
Sterne, which makes a hundred pounds remitted fince 
I got here. — You muft pay yourfelf what I owe you 
out of it — and place the reft to account.— Betwixt 
this and Lady-day next, Mrs. Sterne will draw from 
time to time upon you to about the amount of a 
hundred louis — ^but not more — (I think) I having left 
her a hundred in her pocket.— But you (hall al- 
ways have money beforehand of mine — and fhe pur- 
pofes to fpend no further than five thoufand livres in 
the year— but twenty pounds, this way or that, makes* 
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no difFerence between us.— «-Give my kindeft com* 
plimcnts to Mr. P — . I have a thoufand things to 
fay to you, and would go half way to Paris to tell 
them yju in your ear. — The Meffrs. T— -, H— , 
&c. and many more of your friends with whom I 
am now, fend their fcrvices ■ ■ Mine to all friends 
— Yours, dear F. moil truly, 

L. STERNE*. 

LETTER XLIX, 

TO J— — r^ H— — S— , ESQ^ 

Sepiember 4. 1764.- 

Now, my dear, dear Anthony I do not think 51 
week or ten days playing the good fellow (at this 
very time) at Scarborough fo abominable a thing — 
but if a man could get there cleverly, and every foul 
in his houfe in the mind to try what could be done 
in furtherance thereof, I have no one to confult in; 
this affair — therefore, as a man may do worfe things^ 
the En^;'.!Lli of all which is this, that I am goin^to 
leave a few poor ftieep here in the wildernefs for 
fourteen days — and from pride and naughtinefs o£ 
heart, to go fee what is doing at Scarborough — ftcd- 
faftly meaning afterwards to lead a new life, and 
ftrengthen my faith. — Now fome folk fay there is- 
much company there — and fome fay not — and I be- 
lieve there is neither the one nor the other — but wilk 
be both, if the world will have but a month's pa- 
tience or fo. — No, my dear H , I did not delay 

fending your letter directly to the poft. As there^ 

are critical times, or vatlier turns and revolutions in. 
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*^** humours, I knew not what the delay of an hour 
might hazard — ^I will anfwer for him, he Ji^s feventy 
times feven forgiven you-^and as often wifhed you 
at the d— L— ^-^After many ofcillations, the pendu* 
lum will reft firm as ever. 

I fend all kind contJ}liments to Sir C. D and 

G — s. I love them from my foul' If G ■ t is 
with you, him alfo. — I go on, not rapidly but well 
enough witli my uncle Toby's amours — ^There is no 
fitting and cudgelling one's "brains whilft the fun 
fhines bright — 'twill be all over in fix or feven weeks, 
and there are difmal months enow after to endure 
fufibcation by a brimftone fire-fide— If you can get 
to Scarborough, do. — A man who makes fix tons of 
alum a week, may do any thing — ^Lord Granby is to 
be there — what a temptation ! 

Yours afFedlionately, 

L. STERNB* 

% 

LETTER L. 

TO THE S..ME. 
MY DBAB corsiy, Cox>*'ould, Thuifday [Sep*. 1764.] 

1 AM but this mbment returned from Scarborough, 
where I have he^n drinking the waters ever fince the 
races, and have received marv^ellous ftrength, had I 
not debilitated it as faft as I got it, by playing the 
good fellow with Lord Granby and Co. too much.^ 
I rejoio.* you have been encamp'd at Harrowgate, 
from which, by now, I fuppofe you are decamp'd — 
otherwife, as idle a beaft as I have been, I would 
have facrificed a few days to the god of laughter. 
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with you and your jolly fet— I have done nothing 
good that I know of, fince I left you, except paying 
off your guinea and a half to K — ^ in my way through 
York hither — I muft try now and do- bette r Go 
on, and profper for a month. 

Your afFeftionate, 

L. STERNE- 
LETTER LL 

TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

MY DRAR FRIEND, York, September 29. 1764* 

1 HAVING juft had the honour of a letter from Mift 
Tutting, full of the acknowledgments of your atten- 
tion and kind fervnces to her, 1 will not believe thefe 
arofe from the D. of A — 's letters, nor mine. Sure- 
ly Jhe needed no reccmnjendathn^^-^^the trueft and 
moft honeft compliment I can pay you, is to fay they 
came from your own good heart, only you was in- 
troduced to the objeft— for the reft followed in 
courfe — However, let me caft in my mite of thanks, 
to the treafury which belongs to good-natured ac- 
tions. I have been with Lord G y thefe three 

weeks at Scnrborough the pleafures of which I 

found fomewhat more exalted than thofe of Bagni- 
eres la ft year. — I am now returned to my Philofophi— 
cal Hut to finifli Tiiftram, wiiich I calculate will be 
ready for the world about Chriftmas, at which time 
I decamp ^'.or.x hence, and fix my^ head-quarters at 
London ior lae winter — unlefs my cough pufhes me 
forwards to vour metropolis — or that I can perfuade* 
ibme gros iiiy Lord to take a trip to your— Fll trj; i£ It 
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can -make him relifli the joys of the TuU/eries, Opera 
Comiquej &c. 

I had this week a letter from Mrs. Sterne from 
Montauban, in which flie tells me flie has occafion 
for fifty pounds immediately— Will you fend an 
order to your correfpondent at Montauban to pay her 

fo much cafh and I will in three weeks fend as 

much to Becket — But as her purfe is low, for God's 
fake write dired^ly. Now you muft do fomething 
equally eflential — to reftify a miftake in the mind of 
your correfpondent there, who it feems gave her a 
hint not long ago, " thnt Jhe ivas feparated from trie 
<* for I'tfr — Now as this is not true in the firft place, 
and may give a difadvantageous impreffion of her to 
thofe (lie lives amongft — 'twould be unmerciful to 
let her, or my daughter fuffer by it ;■ fo do be fo 
good as to uiKi ceivc him — for in a year or two flie 
propofes (and indeed I expeil it with impatience 
from hci ) to rejoin me — .ind tell them I have all the 
confidence in the v/orid flie will not fpend more than 
I can alford, ar.d I only mentioned two hundred, 
guineas a year — becaufe 'twas right to name lome 
certain fum, for which I begged you to give her cre- 
dit. — I v/rite you of all my moll intimate concerns, 
as to a brother ; fo excufe me, dear Foley. God 
blefs you. — Believe me 

Yours affeftionately, 

L. STERNE. 

Compliments to Mr. Panchaud, D'Holbach, &c. 
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LETTER LIL 

TO THE SAME. 

WY DBA! FHWKD, York, NovcmbcT ii. 1764. 

X SENT ten days ago, a bank bill of thirty pounds 
to Mr. Becket, and this poft one of fixty — ^When I 
get to London, which will be in five weeks, you will 
receive what fliall always keep you in bank for Mrs. 
Sterne ; in the mean time I have defired Becket to 
fend you fourfcore pounds j and if my wife, before 
r get to London, fhould have occafion for fifty louis, 
let her not wait a minute, and if I have not paid it, a 
week or fortnight I know will break no fquarcs 

with a good and worthy friend. 1 will contrive to 

fend you thefe two new volumes of Triftram, as fo<Jn 
as ever I get them from the prefs.— :You will read 
as odd a tour through France as ever was projefled 
or executed by a traveller, or travel-writers, fince the 
world began — 'tis a laughing good tempered fatire 
againft travelling (as puppies travel) — ^Panchaud will 
enjoy it — I am quite civil to your PariCans — et pour 
caiife you know — 'tis likely I may fee them in fpring 
—Is it: poflible for you to get me over a copy of my 
pifturi* any how ? If fo, I would write to Madembi- 

felle N to make as good a copy from it as fhe 

poflibly could — with a view to do her fervice here-— 
and I would remit her the price — I really believe it 
would be tlie parent of a dozen portraits to her, if 
flie executes it with the fpirit of the original in your 

hands for it will be feen by many — ^and as my 

phiz is as remarkable as myfelf, iJF (he preferves the 
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true cliara£ler of both, it will do her honour and 
fervice too.— ——Write me a line about this, and tell 
xne you are well and happy — ^Will you prefent my 
kind refpe£ls to the worthy Baron— I (hall fend him 
one of the beft impreffions of my picture from Mr. 

Reynolds's — another to Moniieur P My love to 

Mr. $— n and P — d. 

I am moft truly yours, 

L. STERNE, 

LETTER Lin. 



TO J — H — S — , ESQ. 
DSAl, DIAK C0X7SI9, NoV. I3. 1 764. 

X IS a church militant week with me, full of 
marches and counter-marches— —and treaties about 
Stillington common, which we are going to enclofe-— 
otherwife I would have obeyed your fummons 
and yet I could not well have done it this week new 

ther, having received a letter from C , who has 

been very ill ; and is coming down to ftay a week or 
ten days with me — ^Now I know he is ambitious of 
being better acquainted with you ; and longs from 
his foul for a fight of you in your own caftle. I 
cannot do otherwife than bring him with me — nor 
can I gaUop away and leave him an empty houfe to 
pay a vifit to from London, as he comes half exprefs 
to fee me — I thank you for the care of my northern 
vintage — ^I fear after all I muft give it a fermenta- 
tion on the other fide of the Alps, which is better 
than being on the lees with i t *, b ut nous verrons--^ 

yet I fear^ as it has got fuch bold of my brains^ and 
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comes upon it like an armed man at nights~I muft 
give way for quietnefs fake^ or be hag-ridden with 
the conceit of it all my life long— I have been Mi/st- 
ridden this laft week by a couple of romping girls 
(bien mi/es et comnte il fatd) who might as well have 
been in the houfe with me (though perhaps not^ my 
retreat here is too quiet for them) but they hare tak- 
en up all my time, and have given my judgment and 
fancy more airings than they wanted. — ^Thefe things 
accord not well with fermon making— but 'tis my 
vile errantry, as Sancho fays, and that is all that can 
be made of it. — I truft all goes fwimmingly on with 
your alum ; that the works iamufe you, and call you 

twice out (at leaft) a day. ^I Ihall fee them I truft 

in ten days, ot.thereabouts — ^If it was any way pof- 
fible, I would fet out this moment, though I have no 
cavalry— r—^^;cr^/>/ ajhe Afs.) Give all friendly re- 

fpeds to Mrs. C. and to Col. H ^'s, and the gar- 

rifon, both of Guifbro and Skelton. I am, dear 
Anthony, 

Affeftionately yours, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER LIV. 

TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 
MY DIAS FSIEKD, York, Nov. i6. 1764* 

X HREE pofts before I had the favour of yours 
(which is come to hand this moment) I had wrote to 
fet Mrs. Sterne right in her miftake, that you had 
any money of mine in your hands^ — ^being very fen- 
fible that the hundred pounds I had fent you, through 
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fiecket's hahds^ was but about what would balance 
with you — The reafon of her error was owing to my 
^writing her word, I ihould fend you a bill in a poft 
or two for fifty pounds — which, my finances falling 
fhort juft then, I deferred— —fo that I had paid no- 
thing to any one — but was, however, come to York 
this day, and I have fent you . a draught for a hun« 

dred pounds ^In honeft truth, a fortnight ago I 

had not the cafh — ^but I am as honeft as the king (as 
Sancho Panca fays) only not fo rich. 

Therefore if Mrs. Sterne fhouid want thirty louis 

tnore, let her have them and I will balance all 

(which will not be much) with honour at Chriftmas, 
when I fhall be in London, having now juft finifhed 
my two volumes of Triftram. — ^I have fome thoughts 
of going to Italy this year — ^at leaft I fhall not defer 
it above another.~^I have been with Lord Granby, 
and with Lord Sheibume, but am now fat down till 
December in my fweet retirement. — I wifli you was 
fat down as happily, and as free of all worldly cares 
—In a few years, my dear F. I hope to fee you a real 
country gentleman, though not altogether exiled 
from your friends in London — there I (hall fpend 
every winter of my life, in the fame lap of content- 

menjt, where I enjoy myfelf now and wherever I 

go we muft bring three parts in four of the treat 

along witli us In fhort, we muft be happy with- 
in — and then few things without us make much dif- 
ference — ^This is my Shandean philofophy.— ^You 
will read a comic account of my journey from Ca- 
lais, through Paris, to the Garronne, in thefe vo- 
Jumes-^y friends tell me they are done with fpirit 
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*— It muft fpeak fiw itfelf — Give my kind refpe&s to 
Mr. Selwin and my friend Panchaiud-«-When yoa 
fee Baron D'Holbach^ prefent him my jefpedsi and 
believe me, dear F. 

Yours cordially, 

L. STBRME. 

LETTER LV. 

TO DAVID GARRICK, ESq. 
f)tAK CARRICK, London, March i6. 1765* 

1 THREATENED you With a letter in one I wrote a 
few weeks ago to Foley, but (to my fhame be it 
fpoken) I lead fuch a life of diffipation, I have ne- 
ver had a moment to myfelf which has not been 
broke in upon, by one engagement or impertinence 
or another — and as plots thicken towards the latter 
end of a piece, I find, unlefs I take pen and ink 
juft now, I ftiall not be able to do it, till either I 
am got into the country, or you to the city. You 
are teazed and tormented too much by your corre- 
fpondents, to return to us, and with accounts how 
much your friends, and how much your Theatre 
wants you — fo that I will not magnify either our 
iofs or yours b ut hope cordially to fee- you foon. 
—Since I wrote laft, I have frequently ftept into 
your houfe — that is, as frequently as I could take 
the whole party, where I denied, along wi^ me— 
This was but juftice to you, as I walked in as a wit 
b ut with regard to myfelf, I balanced the ac- 
count thus — I am fometimes in my friend — — *s 
houfe, but he is always in Triftram SiiJndy*s— 
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where my friends (ay he will continue (and I hope 
they prophefy true for my own immortality) even 
when he himfelf is no more. 

I have had a lucrative winter's campaign here— 
Shandy fdls well— I am taxing the public with 
two more volumes of fermons, which will more 
than double the gains of Shandy— It goes into the 
world with a prancing lift de toute la noblejfe — ^which 
will bring me three hundred poimds, exclufive of 
the fale of the copy— fo that with all the con- 
tempt of money which ma fagon de penfer has ever 
imprefled on me, I ihall be rich in fpite of myfelf : 
but I fcorn^ you muft know, in the high ton I take 
at prefent to pocket all this trafli — ^I fet out to lay 
a portion of It out in the fervice of the world, in a 
tour round Italy, where I fliall fpring game, or the 
deuce is in the dice. In the beginning of Septem- 
ber I quit England, that I may avail myfelf of the 
time of vintage, when all nature is joyous, and fo 
faunter philofophically for a year or fo, on the other 
fide the Alps. — ^I hope your pilgrimages have brought 
Mrs. Garrick and yourfelf back it la Jleur de jeuneffe 
—May you both long feel the fweets of it, and your 
friends with you. — Do, dear friend, make my kind- 
eft wiflies and compliments acceptable to the beft 

and wifeft of the daughters of Eve You fliall 

ever believe, and ever find me afFeftionately yours, 

L. STERNE. 

Vol. FII. E 
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LETTER LVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bath, April 6. 1765. 

1 SCALP you ! p-my dear Garrick ! my degr friend ! 

foul befal the man who hurts a hair of your head ! 

and fo full was I of that very fentiment, that 

my letter had not been put into the poft-ofEce ten 

minutes, before my heart fmote me ; and I fent to 

recall it ^but failed -You are fadly to blanie, 

Shandy! for this, quoth I, leaning with my head 
on my hand, as I recriminated upon my falfe deli- 
cacy in the affair — Garrick's nerves (if he has any 
left) are as fine and delicately fpun as thy own— — 
his fentiments as honeflly and friendly— thou know- 
eft. Shandy^ that he loves thee ^why wilt thou 

hazard him a moment's pain ? Puppy ! fool, cox-' 
comb, jack-afs, &c. &c. — and fo I balanced the 
account to your favour, before I received it xlrawn 
up in your way I fay your nvay for it is not 
ftated fo much to your honour and credit, as I had 
paiTed the account before — for it was a moft lament- 
ed truth, that I never received one of the letters 
your friendfhip meant me, except whilft in Paris— 
Oh ! how I congratulate you for the anxiety the 
world has, and continued to be under, for your re- 
turn. — Return, return to the few who love you, and 

the thoufands who admire you. ^The moment 

you fet your foot upon your ftage mark ! I tell 

it you — ^by fome magic irrefifted power, every fibre 
.^bout your heart will vibrate afrelh, and as ftrong 
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and feelingly as ever — ^Nature, with glory at her 
back, will light up the torch within you— —and 
there is enough of it left, to heat and enlighten the 
world thefe many, many, many years. 

Heaven be praifed ! (I utter it from my foul) that 
,your lady and my Minerva, is in a condition to walk 

to Windfor Full rapturoufly will I lead the 

graceful pilgrim to the temple, where I will faerie 

fice with the pureft incenfe to her ^but you may 

worfliip with me, or* not — ^'twill make no diiFerence 
either in the truth or warmth of my devotion 
ftill (after all I have feen) I ftill maintain her peer- 
lefs. 

Powel ! good Heaven ! give me fome one with 

lefs fmoke and more fire- ^There are who, like 

the Pharifees, ftill think they fliall be heard for 

much fpeaking Come — come away, my dear 

Garrick, and teach us another leffon. 

Adieu ! — I love you dearly — and your lady better 

not hobbihorfically — ^but moft fentimentally and 

afFe<3:ionately — for I am yours (that is, if you never 

fay another word about — ) with all the fentiments 

of love and friendfhip you deferve from me, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER LVII. 

TO MR. FOLEY. 



MY DKAR FOLEY, Bath, AprU 15. 1765. 

JMIy wife tells me fhe has drawn for one hundreds 
pounds, and 'tis fit that you fhould be paid it that 
minute— the money is now in Becket's hands* 

Ex 



fend mei my dear Fole^j my account} that I may 
difcharge the, balance to this timC} and know what to 
leave in your bands— I have made a good campaign 
of it this year in the field of the litei^tr-i-4hy twb 
volumes of Triftrami and two of fermonsi which I 
{hall print very fooi)) will bring me a coQfiderabfe 
fum«— — -Almoft all the nobility in England honour 
me with their namesi and 'tis thought it will be the 
largeft and moft fplendid lift which ever pranctd be- 
fore a book, fince fubfcriptiorfh came into faflilon.-^ 
Pray prefent my moft fincere compliments to Lady 
H-*i whofe name I hope to infert with many others. 
— As fo many men of genius favour me with tbefar 
names alfoi I will quarrel witli Mr, HumCf and call 
him Deift} and what notj unlefs I have his name 
too.~My love to Lord W— -. Yournamei Fo- 
kyi I have put in as a free-will offering of my la- 
bours—your lift of fubfcribers you will fen d * ti» 
but a crown for fixteen fermons— Dog cheap! but 
I am in queft of honour, not money.— AdieUi adleUf 

—believe me, dear Fole^, 

Youra truly, 

LETTER LVIIL 

TO MR. W. 

Coxwookl, Mux §5. 1765* 

At this moment I am fitting in my fummer houfe 
with my head and heart fuU-^-^not of my undo 
Toby's amours with the widow Wadman, but miy 
fermons— ;— and your letter has drawn me out of » 
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penfivc mood— the fpirlt of it pUaftih ww— But iti 
thia foUtudei what can I tell or write to you but about 
myfelf— — I am glad that you are in love— --'tMrill 
cure you at leaft of the fpleen^ which had a bad ef- 
ie£k on both man and woman-— —>I myfelf mufl 
ever have fome Dukinea in my head^t harmo-^ 
nizes the foul— and in thofe cafe« I firft endeavour 
to make the lady believe fa, or rather I begin firft 
to make myfelf believe that I am in love ■ b ut I 
carry on my affairs quite in the French way, (enti- 
mentally--— " Pamouy^* (fay they) " n^e/l ricn fans 
w ^/f>iW/e/"— Now, notwithftanding they make fuch 
ft pother dbout the v>9rd^ they have no precife idea 
annex'd to it— And fo much for that fame fubje€fc 
called Love. I muft tell you how I have juft treat* 
ed a French gentleman of fortune in France, who took 
a liking for my daughter.— —Without any ceremony 
(having got my dirediion from my wife's banker) he 
wrote me word that he was in love with my daughr 
ter, and defired to know what fortune I would give 
her at prefentf and how much at my di-^/A— — by the 
by, I think there was very little fintimeni on his ftde 
—My anfwer was, " Sir, I fhall give her ten thou-i- 
fand pounds the day of marriage— my calculation is a$ 

follows ^fhe is not eighteen, you are fixty-two ■ * 

there goes five thoufand pounds — then. Sir, you at leaft 
think her not ugly-rftie has many accom^ifhmentS;, 
fpeaks Italian, French, plays upon the guitar, and 
as I fear you play upon no inftrument whatever, I 
tiiink you will be happy to take her at my terms> 
fat here finiihes the account of the ten thoufand 
yottxid&'*«r-I do not fuppofe but he will take this. 
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I mean, that Is — z flat refufal. — I have had a par- 
fonage houfe burnt down by the carleflhefs of my 

.curate's wife as foon as I can I muft rebuild it, I 

trow— but I lack the means at prefer t — yet I am 
never happier than when I have not a {billing in my 
pocket — for when I have I can never call it my own. 
— — Adieu, my dear friend — may you enjoy bet- 
ter health than me, though not better fpirits, for 
that is impoflible. Yours fmcerely, 



L. STERNE. 



My compliments to the Col. 



LETTER LIX. 



TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 



MY DEAR SIS, York, Jwly 13. 1765. 

1 WROTE fome time in ' Spring, to beg you would 
favour me with my account. I believe you was fet 
out from Paris, and that Mr. Garrick brought the 
letter with him — which pofiibly he gave you. In 
the hurry of your bufinefs you might forget the 
contents of it ; and in the hurry of mine in town 
(though I called once) I could not get to fee you. 
I decamp for Italy in September, and fhall fee your 

face in Paris, you may be fiire ^but I fhall fee it; 

with more pleafure when I am out of debt — ^which 
is your own fault, for Becket has had money left in 
his^ hands for that purpofe. — Do fend Mrs. Sterne 
her two lad volumes of Triftram ; they arrived 
with yours in Spring, and fhe complains ftie has hot 
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got them — ^My beft fervices to Mr. Panchaud. — I 
am bufy compofiug two volumes of fcrmons — they 
will be printed in September, though I fear not 
time enough to bring them with me. Your name 
is amongft the lill of a few of my honorary fub- 
fcribers — who fubfcribe for love. — If you fee Baron 
D'Holbach, and Diderot, prefent my refpe6ls to 

them If the Baron wants any Engllfli books, he 

will let me know, and I will bring them with mc— 
Adieu. 

I am truly yours, 

L* STERNE^ 



LETTER LX. 

TO THE SAME. 
DRAR 91R, * London, Oiftober 7. 1765. - 

It is a terrible thing to be in Paris without a perri^ 
virig on a man's head ! In feven days from the date 
of this, I (hould be in that cafe, unlefs you tell 
your neighbour Madame Requiere to get her bon 
mart de me faire une peruque h bourfey au mteuX'"^ 
€^ eji-'h'dire — wic la plus extraordinaire — la plus jolie---^ 

la plus gent'ille — et la plus 

Mais quimporte ? fai Vhonneur d'etre grand 



critique—-^ bien difficile encore dans les c^aires -de pe^ 

ruques and in one word, that he gets it done in 

five days after notice — 

I beg pardon for this liberty, my dear friend, and 
for the trouble of forwarding this by the very next 
poft— If my friend Mr. F. is in Paris, my kind 

£4 
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love to faim, and refpe<f^s to all others— *ut fad 

hafte 

Yours truly, 

L. STERNf* 

I have paid into Mr. Becket's hands fix hundred 
pounds, which you may dravir upon at fight, ac- 
cording as either Mrs. Sterne or myfelf make it ex- 
pedient. 

LETTER LXL 

TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 
DEAA sn, Beau Point VotTm, "ScKt, 7. 176 j. 

1 FORGOT to defire you to forward whatever letters 
came to your hand to your banker at Rome, to wait 
for me againft I get there, as it is uncertain how 
long I may ftay at Turin, &c. &c. at prefent I am 
held prifoner in this town by the fudden fwelling 
of two pitiful rivulets, from the fnows melting Oft 
the Alps — fo that we cannot either advance to thenif 
or retire back again to Lyons-^for how long the 
gentlemen who are my fellow-travellers, and myfelf, 
(hall languifh in this (late of vexatious captivity, 
heaven and earth furely know, for it rains as if they 
were coming together to fettle the matter— I had 
an agreeable journey to Lyons, and a joyous time 
there 5 dining and fupping every day at the cpm« 
mandant's — Lord F. W. I left there, and about *«< 

dozen Englifti ^If you fee Lord Oflbry, Lord 

William Gordon, and my friend Mr. Cravrford, re- 
member me to them.— — *if Wilkes is at Paris yet, I 



(lend hSm siO kind wi&e s p refent mj complU 
snents as wel} as thanks to my good hiimd l/EA 
P 'p and believe Bie> dear Sii,. widi att truths 
yoursp 

L. STfiENS» 

LETTER LXn. 

TO THE SAME. 

9tAR SIX, Toiin, Novem b er 15. 1765* 

AFTEfL man J difficulties I have got here fafe and 
found— —though eight days in paffing the mouh^ 
tains of Savoy.— I am {lopped here for ten days, by 
the whole country betwixt here and Milan being 
laid under water by continual rains— but I am rtxj 
happy, and have found my way into a dozei) 
Iioufes already— —To-morrow I am to be preiented 
to the King, and when that ceremony is ever, I 
ihall have my hands full of engagemafits— No Eng^ 
fift here but Sir James MacdonaM, who meets wicb 
much refpe^ and Mr* OgiIby» We are all togf* 
ther, and (hall depart in peace together— ^My kind 
fervices to a ll .^ p ray fnrward the cnclo fed ' 1 

Yours moft trolfj 

LETTER LXm. . 

TO THE SAME. 

viAl m, Tattn, Nofvembcr s8. X765. 

1 AM juft leaving this place with Sir James Mac- 
dkmald for ^Clan^ &c. W e liave fpeni a joyoii* 

^5 



io6 LE*rTER5. • 

fortnight here, and met with all kinds of hon<Juf5— 
and with regret do we both bid adieu — But health 
on my fide — and good fenfe on his fay 'tis better 
to be at Rome — you fay at Paris — ^but you p*it va- 
tiety out of the queftion — I entreat you to forward 
the enclofcd to Mrs. Sterne-r-My compliments to all 
friends, more particularly to thofe I moft value 
(that includes Mr. F. if he is in Paris). 

I am yours moft truly, 

L. STERNE, 

LETTER LXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 
BIAB tiRf Florence, December i8. 1765. 

1 HAVE been a month pafling the plains of Lom- 
bardy — ftopping in my way to Milan, Parma, Pla- 
cenza, aftff Bok)gna — ^with weather as delicious as » 
•kindly April in England, and have been three days 
in crofBng a part of the Appennines covered with 
thick fnow ■ Sad tranfition !— — *I ftay here three 
days to dine with our Plenipo, Lords T ■ d and 

C ^r, and in five days fhall tread the Vaticai^ 

and be introduced to all the Samts in the Pantheon. 
*— I ftay but fourteen days to pay thefe civilities, 
and then decamp for Naples. — ^Pray fend the enclo- 
fed to my wife, and Becket's letter to hondgn. 

Yours truly. 



/ 
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LETTER LXV. 



TO MISS STERNE. 



MY DEAR GiRi, Naples, February 3. 1766, 

YovR letter, my Lydia, has made me both laugh 

and cry. Sorry am I that you are both fo afflift- 

ed with the ague, and by all means I wifli you both 
to fly from Tours, becaufe I remember it is (ituated 
between two rivers, la Loire, and le Cher — ^which 
mull occafion fogs, and damp unwholefome wea- 
ther — ^therefore for the fame reafon go not to Bour- 
ges en Brefl'e — 'tis as vile a place for agues. — ^I find 
myfelf infinitely better tlian I was — and hope to 
have added at leaft ten years to my life by tliis jour-. 

ney to Italy the climate is heavenly, and I find 

new principles of health in me, which I have been 
long a ftranger to — ^but truft me, my Lydia, I will 
find you out, wherever you are, in ^lay. There- 
fore I beg you to direCt to me at Belloni's at Rome^: 
that I may have ibme idea where you will be then* 

—The account you give me of Mrs. C is truly 

amiable ; I fliall ever honour her — Mr. C. is a di^ 

verting- companion what he faid of your little 

French admirer was truly droll ^The Marquis de 

is an impollor, and not worthy of your ao- 

quaintance he only pretended to know me, to get 

intrpduced to your mother — I defire you will get 
your mother to write to Mr. C. that I may dif- 
charge every debt, and then, my Lydia, if I live, 
the produce of my pen Ihall be yours — 1£ fate fcr 
ferves me not that — the humane and good, part iof 

E6 
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thy father's fake, part for thy own, will nerer aVafl« 
don tliee !— If your mother's health mil permit her to 
return with me to England, your fummers I will ren- 
der as agreeable as I can at Coxwould— your winterv 
2X York— you know my publications call me to Lon- 
don—If Mr. and Mrs. C— are ftill at Tours, thank 
them from me for their cordiality to my wife and 
daughter. I have purchafed you foiHe little trifles, 
which I fliall give you when we meet, as proofs of 
affeflion from 

Your fond father, 

L. ST£RNE« 

LETTER LXVL 

TO J-^ H-^ S — , ESQ. 

ttf dtAA V. Naples, Febrauy 5. 196^. 

1 IS an age fihce I* have heard from you — ^but as I 
read the London Chronicle, and find no tidings^ of 
your death, or that you are even at the point qf it, 
I take It, as I wifh it,,arfiat you have got over thu» 
much of the winter free from the damps, both of 
jclimate and fpirits ; and here I am, as happy as a 
king after all, growing fat, fleek, and well-Uking— 
not improving in ftature, but in breadth.— —We 
Ifcave a jolly carnival of it— nothing but operas— 
ptini^inelk>s— 'feftinoes and mafquerades — We (that 
is, noui autres) arc all dreffing out for one this night 
9it the Princefe Fnmcavivalla, which b to be fuperb« 

I T he EngHfli dine with her (exclufive) ; and ib 
much for fmall chat— except that I faw a little 
comedy zfXtA laft week with more expreffion vbA 
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fpirit and true diara^lery Aan I (hall fee one hafti- 
Ij agaii u I ftay here till the holy week, which I 
fhall pafs at Rome, where I occupy myfelf a month 
■ ■■ M y plan was to have gone from thence for m 
fortnight to Florence — and then by Leghorn to 
Msdrfeilles direfUy home-*4>ut am diverted from this 
by the repeated propofals of accompanying a gentle- 
man^ who is returning by Venice, Vienna, Saxony, 
Berlin, and fo by the Spaw, and thence through 

Holland to England ^'tis with Mr. E. I have 

known him thefe three years, and have been with 
him ever fmce I reach'd Rome ; and as I know him 
to be a good-hearted young gentleman, I have no 
doubt of making it anfwer both his views and mine 
—-at lead I am perfuaded we (hall return home to* 
gether as we fet out, with friend&ip and good-wilL 
— ^Write your next letter to me at Rome, and do 
me the following favour, if it lies in your wafj 
which I think it does— to get me a letter of re- 
commendation to our Ambaflador (Lord Stormont 
at Vienna). I have not the honour to be known to 
his Lord(hip, but Lords P— -— or H*— , or twen^ 
ty you better know, woidd write a certificate for 
me, importing, th^tl am not fallen out of the 
clouds. If this will coft my coufin little trouble, do 
endofe it in your next letter to me at Belloni. 
You have left Skelton I trow a month, and I fear 
have had a moft (harp winter, if one may judge of 
it from the feverity of the weather here, and all 
over Italy, which exceeded any thing known, till 
within thefe three weeks that the fun has been as 
hot as we could bear it.— -Give my kind fervices 4d 
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my friends — cfpecially to the houfehold of faith—* 
my dear Garland — to Gilbert — to the worthy Colo- 
nel to Cardinal S , to my fellow-labourey 

Pantagruel Dear Coufm Antony, receive my 

kindeft love and wiflies. 

Yours aflFeftionately, 

L. STERNE. 

p. S. Upon fecond thoughts, dire£i: your next to 
me at Mr. W. banker at Venice. 

LETTER LXVIL 

TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

I 

% 

DEAB SIR, Naples, February 8. 1766, 

1 DESIRE Mrs. Sterne may have what cafh fhe wants 
if fhe has not received it before now : fhe fends 
m^ word (he has been in want of cafh thefe three 
weeks — ^be fo kind as to prevent this uneafinefs to 
her — ' — which is doubly fo to me. — I have made 
very little ufe of your letters of credit, having fince 
I left Paris taken up no more money than about 
fifty louis at Turin — as much at Rome — and a few 

ducats here and as I now travel from hence to 

Rome, Venice, through Vienna to Berlin^ &c. witk 
a gentleman of fortune, I fhall draw for little more 

till my return fo you will have always enough 

, to fpare for my wife. — ^The beginning of March be 
fo kind as to let her have a hundred pounds to be- 
gin her year with — 

There are a good many Englifh here, very few- in 
Rome, or other parts of Italy.. — ^The air of Naple* 
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agrees very well with me — ^I fliall return fat — my 
friendfhip to all who honour me with tlieirs — ^Adieuy 
my dear friend — ^I am ever yours, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER LXVIII. 

TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 
DlAH SIR, Naples, February 14. 17C6. 

1 WROTE lad week to you, to defire you would let 

Mrs. Sterne have what money die wanted it 

may happen, as that letter went enclofed in one to 

her at Tours, that vou will receive this firft 1 

have made little ufe of your letters of credit, as you 
will fee by that letter, nor fhall I want much (if 
any) till you fee me, as I travel now in company 

with a gentleman However, as we return by 

Venice, Vienna, Berlin, &c. to the Spaw, I fhould 
be glad if you will draw me a letter of credit upon 

fome one at Venice, to tlie extent of fifty louis 

but I am perfuaded I fliall not want half of them— 
however, in cafe of ficknefs or accidents, one would 
not go fo long a route without money in one's pocket. 
—The bankers here are not fo confcientious as my 
friend P. ; they would make me pay twelve per cent. 

if I was to get a letter here. ^I beg your letters, 

&c. may be enclofed to Mr. Watfon at Venice — 
"where we fhall be in tlie Afcenfion — ^I have received 
much benefit from the air at Naples — ^but quit it to 
be at Rome before the holy week. — ^There are about 
five-and-twenty Englifh here — ^but moft of them will 
be decamp'd in two months . there are fcarce a 
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third of the number at Rome---*— T fuppofe t!her8ir 
fore that Paris i& full — my warmeft wiihes attend 

you. ^With my love to Mr. F. and oomplimentt 

to all» I am> dear Sir^ rery faithfully. 

Yours, 

L. STERK2.. 

Sir James MacdonaM is in the houfe with me^ 
and is juft recovering a long and moft qru^I fit of 
the rheumatifm. 

LETTER LXIX. 

TO J—— H— — S— — , E$<t 

DiAi AKTOVT, MKf t$. nof J^fm [1961.) 

jMt defire of feeing both my wife and girl, hat 
fum'd me out of my road towards a delicious cha- 
teau of the Countefs of M— — , where I have beett 
patriarching it thefe feven days with her ladyihip^ 
and half a dozen of very handfome and agreeable 
ladies — ^Her ladyfhip has the beft of hearts-i^-^ va-^ 
hiable prefent not given to every one* To-^norrow^. 
with regret, I (hall quit this agreeable circle^ and 
poft it night and day to Paris, where i fhall arrive 
in two days, and juft wind myielf up, when I am 

there, enough to roU on to Calais fo I hope ta 

fup with you the King^s bkth*day, acoK^ing to a 
plan of fixteen days {landing*— ^Never man has beco 
fuch a wild*goofe chafe after a wife as T hj»c*^(]cn 
—-after having fought her in five or fix dbftfrent 
towns, I found her at laft in Franehe Campti'^em 
woman ! flie was very cordial, he. and begs to ftay 
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P. S. Mrs. Sterne is going to Chalons, but your 
letter will find her, I believe, at Avignon — ^fhe is 
very poorly — ^and my daughter writes to me with fad 
grief of heart, that (he is worfe. 

LETTER LXXI- 

TO MR. S. 

DEAR SIR, Coxwould, July 15. 1766 

One might be led to think that there is a fatality 
fegarding us — we make appointments to meet, and 
for thefe two years have not feen each other's face 
but twice — we muft try and do better for the future 
Having fought you with more zeal, than C . 



; - •'■■ 



fought the Lord, in order to deliver you the books 
you bade me pur chafe for you at Paris, I was forceS 
to pay carriage for them from London down to York 
— ^but as I fhall neither charge you the boots nor 
the carriage, /tis not worth talking about— Never. 
man, my dear Sir, has had a more agreeable toUr 
than your Yorick — and at prefent I am in my peace- 
ful retreat, writing the ninth volume * of Triftram 

1 fhall publiih but one this year, and the next 

I lliall begin a new work of four volumes, which 
when finiflied, I fhall continue Triftram with frefh 
fpirit. What a difFereuce of fcene here ! But, with 
a difpofition to be happy, 'tis neither this place, ndi^ 
t'otlVer, that renders us the reverfe — In fhort, each 
man's happincfs depends upon himfelf — ^he is a fbot 
if he does not enjoy it. 

What are you about, dear S ? Give me fome 

• • m 

V * « • Alluding to the firft cdhioii. • ^ * 
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iccount of your pfeafured— »you had better come to 
me for a fortnight^ and I will (how^ or give you (if 
needful)) a pra£kical dofe of my philofophy : but I 
hope you do not want it— if you did) 'twould be the 
office of a friend to give it— -Will not even our 
races tempt you ? you fee I ufe all arguments-—— 
Believe me yours trulyi 

LAURENCfi STIRNB* 

LETTER LXXII. 

TO MR> PAKCHAVD» AT PARI!. 

MY ORAa miMDi CoKwovikl, 9%pmnhn lit 1766. 

If Mri. Sterne fliould draw upon you for fifty louii 
d^ori) be fo kind as to remit her . the money~and 
pray be fo good as not to draw upon Mr* Becket for 
it (as he owes me nothing) but favour me ^th the 
draughti which I will pay to Mr. Selwin.— A young 
nobleman is now negociating a jaunt with mc for 
fix weeksi about Chriftmas^ to the Fauxbourg de 
St. German— I (hould like much to be with you for 
fo long— and if my wife (hould grow worfe (having 
had a very poor account of her in my daughter's 
laft) I cannot think of her being without me— r— 
and however expenfive the journey would be, I 
yirould iiy to Avignon to adminifter confolation to 
both her and my poor girl— Wherever I am^ be- 
Seve me, dear Sir, 

Tours, 

Plj kind compliments to Miv Foley ^ tliou^ I 
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Make my compliments acceptable to the good and 
worthy Baron d'Hplbach — Mifs P. &c. &c. 

LETTER LXXV. 

. FROM IGNATIUS SANCHO, TO MR. STERNE. 
EEVIMND SIR, [l 766.] 

1 T would be an infult on your humanity (or perhaps 
look like it) to apologize for the liberty I am taking 
—I am one of thofe people whom the vulgar and il- 
liberal call negroes. — ^The firft part of my life was 
rather unlucky, as I was placed in a family who 
judged ignorance the beft and only fecurity for obe- 
dience. A little reading and writing I got by un- 
wearied application. The latter part of my life his 
been, through God's bleffing, truly fortunate — Sha- 
ving fpent it in the fervice of one of the bed; and great- 
eft families in the kingdom — My chief pleafure has 
been books — ^Philantliropy I adore — How very much, 
good Sir, am I (amongft millions) indebted to you 
for the chara6ter of your amiable Uncle Toby ! 
I declare I would walk ten miles in the dog-days, to 
(hako hands with the honeft Corporal. — Your fer- 
mons have touch'd me to the heart, and I hope have 
amended it, which brings me to the point — In your 

tenth difcourfe *, is tliis very affeding paflage 

*< Confider how great a part of our fpecies in all ages 
down to this — have been trod under the feet of cruel 
and capricious tyrants, who would neither hear their 
cries, nor pity their diftrefles- Confider flavery — 

» • See Vol. V. Ser. 10. p. 128. 
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what it 18— how bitter a draught— ^nd how many 
mtlUona are made to drink of it."— Of all my fa- 
vourite authorsi not one has drawn a tear in favour 
of my miferable black brethren — excepting yourfelf, 
and the humane author of Sir Geo. £llifon.ol think 
you will forgive me ) I am fure you will applaud me 
for befeeching you to give one half hour's attention 
to flavery, as it is this4ay pra£Kfed in ourWeft In- 
dies.-— That fubje£l; handled in your ftiikmg mamnet 
would eafe the yoke (perhaps) of many— but if only 
of one^— gracious God I what a feail to a benevolent 
heart I and fure I ami you are an epicurean in ads 
of charity. Y ou who are univerfally read| and as 
univerfally admired— you could not fail.— Dear SiTj 
think in me you behold the uplifted hands of thou- 
fands of my brother Moors. Grief (you pathetical- 
ly obferve) is eloquent: figure to yourfelf their atli* 
tudes \ hear their fupplicating addrefles I— -alas I yov 
cannot refufe.— Humanity muil comply— >in whicl: 
hope I beg permiifion to fubfcribe myfelf. 

Reverend Siri &c. 

I. s. 

LETTER LXXVI. 

FROM MR. ST£RNB| TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Coxwould, July 37. 1766. 

Xherb is a ftrange coincidence^ Sanchoj in the lit 
tie events (as well as in the great ones) of this world 
for I had been writing a tender tale of the forrow; 
of a friendlefs poor negro girl^ and my eyes hac 
fcarce done fmarting with it^ when your letter of re 
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commendation, in behalf of fo many of her brethren 
and fifters, canie to m d' ' ' b ut why h€r b'rethreii ? or 
your, Sancho ! any more' than mine ? It is bjr the 
fined: tints, and mod infenfible gradations, that na- 
ture defcends from the faireft face above St. James's 
to the footieft complexion in Africa : — at which tint 
of th^fe is it, that the ties of blood are to ceafe ? and 
how many {hades muft we defcend lower ftiU in the 
fcale, ere mercy is to vanifh with them ? But 'tis no 
uncommon thing, my good Sancho, for one half of 
the world to ufe the other half of it like brutes, and 
then endeavour to make 'em fo.— For my own part, 
I never look nve/lward (when I am in a penfive mood 
at leaft) but I think on the burdens which our bro-? 
fhers aitd fifters are there carrying ; and could I eafe 
their fhoulders from one ounce of tliem, I declare I 
would fet out this hour upon a pilgrimage to Mecca 
for their fakes — which by the by, Sancho, exceeds 
your walk of ten miles in about the fame proportion 
that a vifit of humanity fliould one of mere form- 
However, if you meant my uncle Toby, more he is 
your debtor. — If I can wave the tale I have wrote 
into the work I am about — 'tis at the fervice of the 
afflicted — and a much greater matter ; for in ferious 
truth, it cafts a fad fhade upon the world, that fo gfeat 
a part of it are, and have been fo long bound in chains 
of daVknefs, and in chains of mifery j and I cannot 
but both refpeft and felicitate you, that by fo much 
laudable diligence you have broke the one — and that 
by falling into the hands of fo good and merciful a 

family, Providence has refcued you from the other. 
Vol. FIL F 
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And fo, good-hearted Sancho, adieu ! and believe 
me I will not forget your letter. 

Yours, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER LXXVII. 

TO MR. W. 

Cojcwould, December 20. 1766. 

1 HANKS, my dear W. for your letter. — I am juft 
preparing to come and greet you and many other 
friends in town — I have drained my ink-ftandi(h to 
the bottom, and after I have publifhed, fliall fet my 
face not towards Jerufalem, but towards the Alps 

1 find I muft once more fly from death whilft I 

have ftrength — I fliall go to Naples, and fee whether 
the air of that place will not fet this poor frame to 
rights — As to the projed of getting a bear to lead, I 
think I have enough to do to govern myfel f . a nd 

however profitable it might be (according to your 

opinion) I am fure it would be unpleafurable— 

Few are the minutes of life, and I do not think that 

1 have any to throw away on any one being, — I fliall 

fpend nine or ten months in Italy, and call upon my 

wife and daughter in France at my return — fo fliall 

be back by the King's birth-day — ^what a proje£k ! — 
aiul now, my dear friend, am I going to York, not 

for the fake of fociety -nor to walk by the fide of 

the muddy Oufe, but to recruit myfelf of the mofl 
violent fpitting of blood that ever mortal man expe- 
rienced ; bccaufe I had rather (in cafe 'tis ordained 
lo) die there, than in a poil-chaife on the roai— If 
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the amour of my uncle Toby do not pleafe you, I am 

miftaken and fo with a droll ftory I will finifii 

this letter A fenfible friend of mine, with whom, 

not long ago, I fpent .fome hours in converfation, 
met an apothecary (an acquaintance of ours) — ^The 
latter afked him how he did ? why, ill, very ill 
I have been with Sterne, who has given me fuch a 
dofe of Attic falty that I am in a fever — ^Attic fait. 

Sir, Attic fait ! I have Glauber fait ^I have Epfom 

fait in my (hop, &c. Oh ! I fuppofe *tis fome 

French fait — ^I wonder you would truft his report of 
the mediciae, he cares not what he takes himfelf.— • 
I fancy I fee you fmile. — ^I long to be able to be in 
London, and embrace my friends there— and fhall 
enjoy myfelf a week or ten days at Paris with my 
friends, particularly the Baron d'Holbach, and the 
reft of the joyous fet. As to the females — ^no, I \*411 
not fay a word about them — only I hate borrowed 
characters, taken up (as a woman does her fhift) for 
the purpofe (he intends to effedhiate. Adieu, adiea 
—I am yours whilft 

L. STERNE* 

LETTER LXXVIIL 

TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

DBAB P. liOndon, Febniaiy 13. i;^;. 

I PAID yefterday ^by Mr. Becket) a hundred guineas, 
or pounds, I forget which, to Mr. Selwin — But you 
muft remit to Mrs. Sterne at Marfeilles a hundred 
louis be£ore (he leaves^ that place, which will be in 
lefs than three weeks< - Have you got the ninth vo* 
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Jume of Shandy * ?— — 'tis liked the beft of all here. 

I am going to publifh a Sentimental Journey 

through France and Italy — the undertaking is pro- 
tefted and highly encouraged by all our noblefle— 
'tis fubfcribed for at a great rate — ^'twill be an origi- 
nal — in large quarto — ^the fubfcription half a guinea, 
men of fcience, or fafliion, I fliall thank you — ^they 
If you can procure me the honour of a few names of 
will appear in good company, as all the nobility here 
almoft have honoured me with their names.— My 
kindeft remembrance to Mr. Foley — Refpedls to Ba- 
ron d'Holbach— and believe me ever yours, 

L. STERME. 

LETTER LXXIX. 

ff 

TO MISS STERNE. 

Old Bond-flreet, February 23. 1767. 

And fo, my Lydia ! thy mother and thyfelf are re- 
turning back again from Marfeilles to the banks of 

the Sorgue and there thou wilt fit and fifli for 

trouts — I envy you the fweet fituation.— Petrarch^s 
i»mb I ftiould like to pay a fentimental vifit to — the 
Fountain of Vauclufe, by thy defcription, muft be 
delightful — I am alfo much pleafed with the account 
you give me of the Abbe de Sade — you find great 
comfort in fuch a neighbour.— —I am glad he is fo 
good as to corredl thy tranflations on my fermons.— 
dear girl, go on, and make me a prefent of thy work 
— rbut why not the Houfe of Mourning ? 'tis one of 
the beft. I long to receive the life of Petrarch, and 

* AUudix^ to the ibft edhion. 
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his Laura, by your Abbe ; but I am out of all pa- 
tience with the anfwer the Marquis made the Abbe 
— ^'twas truly coarfe, and I wonder he bore it with 
any chriftian patience — ^But to the fubjedl: of your 
letter — I do not wifli to know who was the bufy fool, 
who made your mother uneafy about Mrs. — ^ 
'tis true I have a friendfhip for her, but not to infa- 
tuation — I believe I have judgment enough to dif- 
cern her's and every woman's faults. I ^honour thy 
mother for her anfwer—." that fhe wiflied not ta 
" be informed, and begged him to drop the fubjcft." 
Why do you fay that your mother wants mo- 
ney ? whilft I have a (hilling, (hall you not both 

have ninepence out of it ? — I think, if I have my en- 
joyments, I ought not to grudge you yours. I fhaff 
not begin my Sentimental Journey till I get to Cox- 
would — I have laid a plan for fomething new, quite 
out of the beaten track — I wifh I had you with me— 
and I would introduce you to one of the moft ami- 
ble and gentleft of beings, whom I have juft been 

with — ^not Mrs. , but a Mrs. J. the wife of as 

worthy a man as I ev«t met with 1 efteem them 

both. He poflefles every manly virtue — ^honour and? 
bravery are his charafteriftics, which have diftiri- 
guifhed him nobly in feveral inftances — I (hall make 
you better acquainted with his charafter, by fending 

Orme's Hiftory, with the books you defired and 

it is well worthy your reading ; for Orme is an 
elegant writer, and a juft one 5 he pays no man a 

compliment at the expence of truth. — Mrs J is 

kind — ^and friendly — of a fentimental turn of mind 
—and fo fweet a difpofition, that fixe is too good foe 
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the world (lie lives in Juft God ! if all were 

like her, what a life would this be ! — Heavei^, my 
Lydia, for fome wife purpofe has created different 

beings 1 wilh my dear child knew her thou 

art worthy of her friendfliip, and (he already loves 
thee i for 1 fometimes tell her what I feel for thee.— ■ 

This is a long letter Write foon, and, never 

let your letters be ftudied ones write naturally, 

and then you will write well. I hope your mother 
has got quite well of her ague — I have fent her fome 
of Huxham's tin£iure of the bark. I will order you 
a guitar, fince the other is broke. Believe me, my 
Lydia, that I am yours afFeftionately, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXXX. 

TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 
PEAR SIR, London, Febniaiy 47. 1767. 

AIy daughter begs a prefent of me, and you muft 

know I can deny her nothing It muft be ftrung 

witli cat-gut, and of five chords— ^r hiama in Italic 
am la chltera de cinque chorde — (he cannot get fuch a 

thing at Marfeillcs at Paris one may have every 

thing — ^Will you be fo good to my girl, as to 
make her happy in this affair, by getting fome mu- 
fical body to buy one, and fend it her to Avignon 

direfted to Monfieur Tefle ! 1 wrote laft week 

to defire you would remit Mrs. S. a hundred louia 
-r-'twill be all, except the guitar, I fhall owe you— 
Send me your account, and I will pay Mr. Selwin 
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-— dire£l to me at Mr. Becket's— all kind refpedls to 
my friend Mr. F. and your fifter. 

Yours cordially, 

L. STERNE- 

LETTER LXXXI*. 

TO ELIZA f. 

xLliza will receive my books with tliis. The fer- 
mons came all hot from the heart : I wiih that I 

* This and tlie nine following letters have no dales to them, but 
were evidently written in the months of March and April 17G;. 
They are therefore here placed together. 

t Tlie editor of the firft publication of Mr. Sterne's Letters to 
Elixa, gives the following account of this Lady : ** Mrs Elizabeth 
" Draper, wife of Daniel Draper, Efq. counfeller at Ro'-nbay, and 
" at prfcfent(i. e. '1775) cliief of the fodlory at Surat, a gentleman 
** very much refpecHed in that quarter of the globe. — She is by, 
•* birtli an Eaft Indian : but the circumibnce of being born in the. 
** country, not proving fufficient to defend her delicate frame a- 
** gainfl the heats of tliat burning clinute, fhe came to England 
•* for tlie recovery of her health, wlien by accident fhe became an- 
*• quainted with Mr. Stenio. He immediately difcovered in hfnr 
** a mind fo coiiTjenial witlj his own, fo enli;jhtened, fo refined, and 
'' fo tender, that their mutual attra(5tion prefently joined tliem in- 
*' the clofefi union that purity could poOdUy admit of. He loved^ 
'' her as his friend and prided in her as his pupil ; all her concerns 
" became prefently his ; her health, her Girciundances, heif reputa- 
'' tion, her children, were his ; his fortune, his time, his country, 
'* were at her difpofal, fo far as the iacriiice of all or any of thefe 
^' might, in his opinion, contribute to her real happinefs. If it is 
'< alked, whether the glowing heat of Mr. Sterne's aflk<^on never 
** tianfported him to a f%ht beyond the limits of pure Platomihi, J 
*< fhe publilher will not take upon him abfolutdy to deny it ; but 
^ this he thinks, fo iax from leaving any fbiin upon that-Gentle- 
*' fnap's memoiy, that it perhaps includes his fairefi enccnoium.} 
^< fioce to cbexi0i the kpds. of,piety and chaiUty io a heaxt whkk 
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could give them any title to be ofFered to yours.— 
The others came from the head. — I am more indif* 
ferent about their reception. 

I know not how it comes about, but I am half in 
love with you — I ought to be wholly fo ; for I never 
valued (or faw more good qualities to value) or 
thought more of one of your fex than of you ; fa 
adieu, 

Yours faithfully, if not afFe(Jlionately, , 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER LXXXn. 

TO THE SAME. 

I CANNOT reft, Eliza, though I fhall call on you at 
half p;ifl twelve, till I know how you do — ^May thy 
dear face fmile, as thou rifeft, like the fun of this 
morning. I was much grieved to hear of your a- 
larming indifppfition yefterday \ and difappointed too, ». 

iit not being let in. Remember my dear, that a 

friend has the fame right as a phyfician. The etW 
quettes of this town (you'll fay) fay otherwife— No 

*' the paflions ^are iuterefted to corrupt, muft be allowed to be ihe 
*' nobleft effort of a foul fraught and fortified witli the juAeft fen- 
*' timehts of religion and virtue." 

After reading thefe letters, the curiofity of the puUic i^ ill be nar- 
furully excited to inquire concerning the fate of the lady to whom 
they were addreffed. To this que (lion it will be ftijficient to an- 
fwjjr, ITiat flie hath been dead fome years, and that it might give 
pain to many worthy peifons if the ciraimihinces which attended the 
latter part of her life were difclofed, as they arc generally laid to KftTO 
jre/le ded no ciedit gn eitltea \vix prudence or difcietiona 
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matter T Delicacy and propriety do not always con- 
lift in obferving their frigid doftrines. 

I am going out to breakfafk, but (hall be at my 
lodgings by eleven ; when I hope to read a fingle 
line under thy own hand^ that thou art better, and 
wilt be glad to fee thy Bramin. 

9 oVlock. 

LETTER LXXXin. 

To TH£ SAME. 

1 GOT thy letter laft night, Eliza, on my return from 
Lord Bathurft's, where I dined, and where I wa$ 
heard (as I talked of thee an hour without intemiif^ 
fion) with fb much pleafure and attention, that the 
good old Lord toafted your health three different, 
times ; and now he is in his eighty-fifth year, fays- 
he hopes to live long enough to be introduced as a 
friend to my fair Indian difciple, anH to fee her e* 
clipfe all other nabobeffes as much in wealth, as flie 
does already in exterior and (what is far better) irt 
interior merit* I hope fo too« This nobleman is ant 
old friend of mine.— You know he was always the 
protestor of men of wit and genius ; and has ha<{. 
thofe of the laft century, Addifbn, Steele, Pop% 
Swift, Prior, &c. &c. always at his table. — —The 
manner in which his notice began of me,, was af> 
fingular as it was polite. He came up to m^ one 
day,^ as I was at the Princefs of Wales's court*. *« t 
" want to know you, Mr. Sterne ; but it is fit yott 
** fhould know, alfo, who it is that wifhes this plea^^ 
" fure. You hare heaird, continued he, of an ©UJ- 

F5 
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*' Lord Bathurft, of whom your Popes and Swifts 
** have fung and fpoken fo much : I have lived my 
** life with geniufes of that caft ; but have furvived 
^^ them ; and defpairing ever to find their equals^ it 
•* is fome years fince I have clofed my accounts, and 
** fhut up my books, with thoughts of never open- 
" ing them again •, but you have kindled a defire in 
** me of opening them once more before I die ; 
*^ which I now doj fo go home and dine with me;" 
— ^This nobleman, I fay, is a prodigy ; for at eighty- 
five he has all the wit and promptnefs of a man of 
thirty. A difpofition to be pleafed, and a power to 
pleafe others beyond whatever I knew : added to 
which, a man of learning, courtefy, and feeling. 
He heard me talk of thee, Eliza, with uncommon 

fatisfaftion ; for there was only a third perfon, 

and of fenfibility with us. — And a moft fentimental 
afternoon, till nine o'clock, have we paffed ! But 
thou, Eliza, wert the ftar that condu&ed and enli- 
vened the difcourfe. — And when I talked not of thee^ 
ftill didft thou fill my mind, and warmed every 
thought I uttered, for I am not afhamed to acknow- 
ledge I greatly mifs thee. Beft of all _good girls ! 

the fufFerings I have fuftained the whole night on 
account of thine, Eliza, are beyond my power of 
words. — Afluredly does Heaven give ftrength pro- 
portioned to the weight he lays upon us ! Thou haft 
been bowed down, my child, with every burden that 
forrow of heart, and pain of body, could in Aid upon 
a poor being j and ftill thou telleft me, thou art be- 
ginning to get eafe ;— thy fever gone, thy ficknefs, 
thcr pain in thy fide vanifliing alfo» — May every. eviJ 



Co vanifli that tRwarts Eliza's happinefs, or but awa- 
kens thy 'fears for a moment I Fear nothing, my 
dear ! Hope every thing ; and the balm of this paf- 
fion will fhed its influence on thy health, and make 
thee enjoy a fpring of youth and cheerfiilnefs, more- 
than thou haft hardly yet tafted. 

And fo thou haft fixed thy Bramin's portrait over 
thy writing deflc ; and wilt confult it in all doubts 
and difficulties — ^-Grateful and good girl ! Yorick 
fmiles contentedly over all thou doft ; his pifture* 
does not do juftice to his own complacency. 

Thy fweet little plan and diftribution of thy time- 
—how worthy of thee ! Indeed, EHza, thou leav- 
cft me nothing to direft thee in ; thou, leaveft me* 
nothing to require, nothing to afk — ^but a continua- 
tion of that conduft which won my efteem, and has 
made me thy friend for ever.. 

May the rofes come quick back to thy cheeks, and. 
the rubies to Ay lips ! But truft my declaration,. 
Eliza, that thy hufb.and (if he is the good feeling 
man I wilh him) will prefs thee to him with more 
honeft warmth and aiFefkion,. and kifs thy pale, poor,^ 
dejefted face with more tranfport than he would, 
be able to do, in the beft bloom of all thy beauty 5. 
— ^and fo he ought, or I pity him.. He muft have- 
ftrange feelings, if he knows not th^ value of fuch a. 
creature as- thou art ! _ • . 

I am glad Mifs Light * goes with* jou. . She may; 
relieve you from, many anxious momentV^-rl am glad 

■ ■ , * 

* Mi{s Light afterwards mairied Geoige SixiifsihVSci, lifte in llie 
Ibrvige of the £afl India Company ^ Madns. ^(bn is fiikce dead.- 
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your fhipmates are friendly beings. You could leaft 
difpenfe with what is contrary to your own natarcy 

which is foft and gentle, Eliza. It would civiUze 

lavages.— —Though pity were it thou ibouldft b« 
tainted with the office ! How canil thou make apo- 
logies for thy laft letter ? 'tis moft delicious to me, 
for the very reafon you excufe it. Write to me, 
my child, only fuch. Let them fpeak the eafy care- 
IcfTnefs of a heart that opens itfelf, and how, and 
o.very how, to a man you ought to efteem and truft. 
Such Eliza, I write to thee, — and fo I fhould ever 
live with thee, moft artlefsly, moft afle£tionately, if 
Prpvidence permitted thy refidence in the fame fec- 
tion of the globe :^or I am, all that honour and af- 
feftion can make me, 

THY Bi^AMIN. 

LETTER LXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

J WRITE this, Eliza, as Mr. James's, whilft he is 
drefling, and the dear girl his wife, is writing, befide 
me to thee. — I got your melancholy billet tiefore we 
fat down to dinner. 'Tis melancholy indeed, my 
dear, to hear fo piteous an accoufit of thy ficknefs ! 
Thou art encountered with evils enow, without that 
additional weight ! I fear it will fink thy poor foul, 
and body with it, paft recovery — Heaven fupply thee 
with fortitude ! We have talked of nothing but thee, 
Eliza, and of thy fweet virtues, and endearing con- 
duft, all the afternoon. Mrs. James and thy Bia- 
min, have mixed their tears a hundred times, in 
fpcaking of thy hardftiips, thy goodnefs, thy graces* 



—The *****8 by heavens are worthlefs ! I hare 
heard enough to tremble at the articulation of the 
name. — ^How could you, Eliza, leave them (or fuf- 
fer them to leave you rather) with impreffions the 
leaft favourable ? I have told thee enough, to plant 
difguft againil their treachery to thee, to the lait 
hour of thy life ! Yet ftill thou toldeft Mrs. James 
at hft, that thou believeft they affeftionately love 
thee. — ^Her delicacy to my Eliza, and true regard to 
her eafe of mind, have faved thee from hearing more 
glaring proofs of their bafenefs. ■ F or God's fake> 
write not to them 5 nor foul thy fair charafter with 
fuch polluted hearts — They love thee ; What proof ? 
Is it their aftions that fay fo ! or their zeal for thofe 
attachments, which do thee honour, and make thee 
happy ? or their tendemefs for thy fame ? No— 

But they lueepj and fay tendtr things. Adieu to 

all fuch for ever. Mrs. James's honeft heart revolts 
againft the idea of ever returning them one vifit. — ^I 
honour her, and I honour thee, for almoft every ad 
of thy life, but this blind partiality for an unworthy 
being. 

Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and allow me a right 
which arifes only out of that fund of afFediion I have, 
and fhall preferve for thee to the hour of my death } 
Reflect, Eliza, what are my motives for perpetually 
advifing thee ? think whetlier I can have any, but 
what proceed from the caufe I have mentioned \ I 
think you are a very deferving woman; and that you 
want nothing but firmnefs, and a better opinion of 
yourfelf, to be the beft female chara£ler I know. I 
wiflx I could infpire you with a fliare of that vanity 
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your enemies lay to your charge (though to nie it has 
never been vifible) ; becaufe I think, in a well turned 
mind, it will produce good efFefts. 

I probably fhall never fee you more ; yet I flatter 
myfelf you'll fome times think of me with pleafure ; 
becaufe you muft be convinced I love you, and fo 
intereft myfelf in your reftitude, that I had rather 
hear of any evil befalling you, than your want of re-- 
verence for yourfelf. I had not power to keep this re- 
monftrance in my breaft. — 'tis now out ; fo adieu. 
Heaven watch over my Eliza ! 

Thine, 

YORICK. 

LETTER LXXXV, 

TO THE SAME, 

To whom fhould Eliza apply in her diftrefs, but to 
her friend who loves her ? why then, my dear, do- 
you apologize for her emyloying me ? Yorick would- 
be offended, and with reafon, if you ever fent com- 
mijTions to another, which he could execute. I have 
been with Zumps*, and your piano forte muft be 
tuned from the brafs middle ftring of your guitarj 
which is C— I have got you a hammer too, and a- 
pair of pliers to twift your wire with j and may eve- 
ry one of them, ray dear, vibrate fweet comfort ta 
my hopes ! I have bought you ten handfome brafs 
fcrews, to hang your necefTaries upon : I purchafed 
twelve ; but ftole a couple from you to put up in 
my own cabin at Coxwould — I fhall never hang, or 
take my hat off one of them, but I flwU thinlrof you; 
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I have bought thee, moreover^ a couple of iron 
fcrews, which are more to be depended on than brafs^ 
for the globes* 

I have written alfo to Mr. Abraham Walker, pi- 
lot at Deal, that I had defpatched thefe in a packet^ 
dire&ed to his care ; which I defired he would feek 
after, the momerit the Deal machine arrived. I have, 
moreover, given him direftions, what fort of an arm 
chair you would want, and have direfted him to 
purchafe the beft that Deal could afford, and take it, 
M-ith the parcel, in the firft boat that went off. 
Would I could, Eliza, fo fupply all thy wants, and 
all thy wifhes ! It would be a ftate of happinefs to 
me. The journal is as it fhould be — all but its con- 
tents. Poor, dear patient being ! I do more than pi- 
ty you; for I think I lofe both firmnefs and philofo- 
phy, as I figure to myfelf your diftrefles. Do not 
think I fpoke laft night with too much afperity of 
****; there was caufe ; and befides, a good heart 
ought not to love a bad one ; and, indeed, cannot. 
But, adieu to the ungrateful fubje<i. 

I have been this morning to fee Mrs. James — She 
loves thee tenderly, and unfeignedly. — She is alamo- 
cd for thee — She fays thou lookedft mod ill and me- 
lancholy on going away. She pities thee. I fhall 
vifit her every Sunday, while I am in town. As 
tlus may be my lafl letter, I eameftly bid thee fare- 
well.— May the God of Kindnefs be kind to 
thee, and approve himfelf thy proted^or, now thou 
art defencelefs ! And, for thy daily comfort, bear 
sn thy mind this truth, that whatever meafure of 
ibrrow and diftrefs is thy portion, it will be repaid 
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to thee in a full meafure of happinefs, by the Being 
thou haft wifely chofen for thy eternal friend. 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza ! whilft I live, count 
upon me as the moft warm and difinterefted of 
earthly friends. 

TORXCK. 

LETTER LXXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

MY DEAREST EllZA ! 

1 BEGAN a new joutnal this morning ; you fliall fee 
it ; for if I live not till your return to England, I 
will leave it you as a legacy. *Tis a forrowful page^ 
but I will write cheerful ones ; and could I write 
letters to thee, they fliould be cheerful ones too : 
but few, I fear, will reach thee ! However, depend 
upon receiving fomething of the kind by every poft ; 
till then, thou waveft thy hand, and bid*ft me write 
no more. 

Tell me how you are ; and what fort of fortitude 
Heaven infpires you with. How are you accommo- 
dated, my dear ? Is all right ? Scribble away, any 
thing, and every thing to me. Depend upon feeing 
me at Deal, with the James*s, fhould you be detain- 
ed there by contrary winds. — Indeed, Elrza, I fteuld 
with pleafure fly to you, could I be the mean$ of 
Tendering you any fervice, or doing you kindfliefi^ 
Gracious and merciful God ; confider the angtuA 

of a poor girl. Strengthen and preferve her in 

aH the ftiocks her frame muft be expofed to. She 
U now without a protestor, but thee \ Svfc hei 



LSTTBES. i37 ./ 

from all accidents of a dangerous element^ aqd give 
her comfort at the laft. 

Mj prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard ; for the iky 
feems to fmile upon me, as I look up to it. I am 
juft returned from our dear Mrs. James's, where I 
have been talking of thee for three hours. > S he 
has got your piflure, and likes it : but Mariot and 
fome other judges, agree that mine is the better^ 
and expreffive of a fweeter charader*— But what is 
that to the original ! Yet I acknowledge that her's 
is a picture for the world, and mine is calculated 
only to pleafe a very fincere friend, or fentimental 
philofopher.-— In the one, you are drefled in finile!^ 
and with all the advantages of filk^ pearls, juid er- 
mine ;—t — in, the other, fimple as a vefta l" ■ ■■ap* ^ 
pearing the good girl nature made you ; w hidi^ 
to me, conveys an idea of more unaffeded fweet* 
nefs, than Mrs. Draper, habited for c<Hiqueft, in t 
birth-day futt, with her countenance animated, and 

► her dimples vifible. — ^If I remember right, Eliza^ 
you endeavoured to colled every charm of your 
perfon into your face, with more than common care^ 

'the day you fat for Mrs. James— Your colour^ 
too, brightenied, and your eyes (hone with more 
than ufual brilliancy. I then requefted you to come 
Hmple and unadorned when you fat for me— know* . 
ing (as t fee with unprejudiced eyes) that you could 
receive no addition from the filk-worm's aid, or Jew* 
cller's polifh. Let me now teH you a truth, which, 
I believe,. I have uttered before. — ^When I firft faw 
you, I beheld you as an objeA of companion, and 
as ^ very plain woman. The mode of your dsefii 
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(though fafliionable) disfigured you. — ^But nothing 
now could render you fuch, but the being folicitous 
to make yourfelf admired as a handfome oncrf— You 
are not handfome, Eliza, nor is yours a face that 
will pleafe the tenth part of your beholders,— ^but are 
fomething more ; for I fcruple not to tell you, I ne- 
ver faw fo intelligent, fo animated, fo good a coun- 
tenance ; nor was there (nor ever will be) that man 
of fenfe, tendernefs, and feeling, in your company 
three hours, that was not (or will not be) your ad- 
mirer, or friend, in confequence of it ; that is, if 
you aflumc, 6r afllimed, no charadlej foreign to 
your own, but appeared the artlefs being nature de- 
Cgned you for. A. fomething in your eyes, and 
voice, you poffefs in a degree more perfuafive than 
any woman I ever faw, read, or heard of. But it is 
that bewitching fort of namelefs excellence, that men 
of nice fenfibility alone can be touched with. 

"Were your hufband in England, I would freely 
give him five hundred pounds (if money could pur- 
chafe the acquifition) to let you only fit by me two 
hours in a day, while I wrote my Sentimental Jour- 
ney. I am fure the work would fell fo much the 
better for it, that I (hould be reimbursed the fum 
more than feven times told. — I would not give nine- 
pence for the piGure of you the Newnhams have 
got executed — It is the refemblance of a conceited) 
made-up coquette. Your eyes, and the ihape of 
your face (the latter the moll perfed oval I ever 
faw) which are perfe<3:ions that mull ftrike the 
mod indifferent judge, becaufe they are equal to 
any of God's works in a fimilar way, and finer thaa 
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any I beheld in all my travels, are manifeftly injur- 
ed by the afFecSled leer of the one, and ftrange ap- 
pearance of the other ; owing to the attitude of the 
head, which is a proof of the artill's, or your friend's 
falfe tafte. The ****'s who verify the charader I 
once gave of teazing, or fticking like pitch, or bird- 
lime. Tent a card that they would wait on Mrs. **♦* 
on Friday. — She fent back, that {he was engaged. 

^Then to meet at Ranelagh, to-night. She 

anfwered, (he did not go. — She fays, if fhe allows 
the lead footing, flie never fhall get rid of the ac- 
quaintance ; which fhe is refolved to drop at oncei 
She knows them. She knows they are not her 
friends, nor yours ; and the firft ufe they would 
make of being with her, would be to facrifice you 
to her (if they could) a fecond time. Let her not 
then, let her not, my dear, be a greater friend to 
thee, than thou art to thyfelf. She begs I will re- 
iterate my requeft to you, that you will not write to 
them. It will give her, and thy Bramin, inexpref- 
fible pain. Be aiTured, all this is not without rea- 
fon on her fide. I have my reafons too ; the firft 
of which is, that I fhculd grieve to excefs, if Eliza 
wanted that fortitude her Yorick has built fo high 
upon. I faid I never more would mention the name 
to thee ; and had I had not received it, as a kind of 
charge, from a dear woman that loves you, I fhould 
not have broke my word. I ^^'ill write again to^ 
morrow to thee, thou beft and mod endearing of 
girls ! A peaceful night to thee. My fpirit will be 
with thee through every watch of it. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER LXXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

1 THINK you could aft no otherwife than you did 
with the young foldier. There was no (hutting the 
door againft him, either in politenefs or humanity. 
Thou telleft me he feems fufceptible of tender im- 
preflions ; and that before Mifs Light has failed a 
fortnight, he will be in love with her. Now I 
think it a thoufand times more likely that he attaches 
himfelf to thee, Eliza ; becaufe thou art a thoufand 
times more amiable. Five months with Eliza ; and 
in the fame room j and an amorous fon of Mars 
befides ! — " // can no he majfer^^ The fun, if he 
could avoid it, would not fliine upon a dunghill ; 

but his rays are fo pure, Eliza, and celeftial, 1 

never heard that they were polluted by it. — Juft 
fuch will thine be, deareft child, in this, and every 
fuch fituation you will be expofed to, till thou art 

fixed for life. But thy difcretion, thy wifdom, 

thy honour, the fpirit of thy Yorick, and thy own 
fpirit, which is equal to it, will be thy ableft coun* 
fellor6. 

Surely, by this time, fomething is doing for thy 
accommodation. — But why may not clean wafliing 
and rubbing do inftead of painting your cabin, as it 
is to be hung \ Paint is fo pernicious, both to your 
nerves and lungs, and will keep you fo much longer 
too, out of your apartment; where I hope, you 
will pafs fome of your happieft hours. ■ 

I fear the bed of your fhipmates are only genteel 
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by comparifon with the contrafted crew, with which 
thou muft behold them. So was-— you know who f 

^from the fame fallacy that was put upon tihe 

judgment, when — but^I will not mortify you. If 
they are decent, and diftant, it is enough ; and as 
much as is to be expe£J:ed. If any of them are 
more I rejoice ; i thou wilt want every aid ; and 
'tis thy due to have them. Be cautious only, my 
dear, of intimacies. Good Jiearts are open, and 
fall naturally into them. Heaven infpire thine with 
fortitude, in this, and every deadly trial. Beft of 
God's work's, farewell ! Love me, I befeech thee ; 
and remember me for ever ! 

I am, my Eliza, and ever will be, in the moft 
comprehenfive fenfe. 

Thy friend, 

TORICK. 

P. S. Pr(5bably you will have an opportunity of 
writing to me by fome Dutch or French fliip, or 
from the Cape de Verd Iflands— — it will reach m« 
fomehow. 

LETTER LXXXVin. 

TO THE SAME. 

MY DEAft ELIZA 1 

Oh! I grieve for yo or cabin.-.- And the frefh paint- 
ing will be enough to deftroy every nerve about 
thee. Nothing fo pernicious as white lead. Take 
care of yourfelf, dear girl ; and fleep not in it too 
foon. It will be enough to give you a ftroke of an 
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epilepfy. I hope you will have left the fliip ; and 
that my letters may meet, and greet you, as you get 
out of your poft-chaife, at Deal.— When you have 
got them all, put them, my dear, into fome order. 
■ T he firft eight or nine are numbered: but I 
wrote the reft without that direction to thee ; but 
thou wilt find them out, by the day or hour, which, 
1 hope, I have generally prefixed to them. When 
they are got together, in chronological order, few 
them together under a cover. I truft they will be a 
perpetual refuge to thee, from time to time ; and 
that thou wilt (when weary of fools, and unintereft- 
ing difcourfe) retire, and converfe an hour with 
them, and me. 

I have not had power or the heart, to aim at en- 
livening any one of them, with a fingle ftroke of wit 
or humour •, but they contain fomething better ; and 
what you will feel more fuited to your fituation 
a long detail of much advice, truth and knowledge. 
I hope, too, you will perceive loofe touches of an 
honeft heart, in every one of them ; and will give 
thee more ground of truft and reliance upon Yorick, 
than all that laboured eloquence could fupply. Lean 
then thy whole weight, Eliza, upon them and upon 
me. ** May poverty, diftrefs, anguifh, and fhame^ 
«< be my portion, if ever I give thee reafon to repent 

« the knowledge of me !" ^With this affevera- 

tion, made in the prefence of a juft God, I pray to 
him, that fo it may fpeed with me, as I deal can- 
didly and honourably with thee ! I would not naif-, 
lead thee, Eliza 5 I would not injure thee, in the 
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opinion of a fingle individual, for the rlcheft crown 
the proudeft monarch wears. 

Remember, that while I have life and power, 
whatever is mine, you may ftyle, and think, yours. 

^Though forry fhould I be, if ever my friend^ 

fhip was put to the teft thus, for your own delica- 
cy's fake. — Money and counters are of equal ufe, in 
my opinion ; they both ferve to fet up with. 

I hope you will anfwer me this letter ; but if 
thou art debarred by the elements, which hurry thee 
avray, I will write one for thee j and knowing it is 
fuch a one as thou would'ft have written, I will re- 
gard it as my Eliza's. 

Honour, and happinefs, and health, and comforts 
of every kind, fail along with thee, thou moft worthy 
of girls ! I will live for thee, and my Lydia— be rich 

for the dear children of my heart gain wifdom, 

gain fame, and happinefs, to (hare with them ■ 

with thee and her, in my old age. — Once for 

all, adieu. ^Preferve thy life , fteadily purfue the 

ends we propofed ; and let nothing rob thee of thofe 
powers Heaven has given thee for thy well-being. 

What can I add more, in the agitation of mind 
I am in, and within five minutes of the laft poft- 
man's bell, but recommend thee to Heaven, and re- 
commend myfelf to Heaven with thee, in the fame 
fervent ejaculation, ** That we may be happy, ^nd 
" meet again ; if not in this world, in the next.**— 
Adieu — ^I am thine, Eliza> afFe<Slionately, and ever- 
laftingly. 

YORICK, 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 

TO THE SAME 

J WISH to God, Eliza^ it was poffiblc to poftpone 
the voyage to India for another year. — ^For I am 
firmly perfuaded within my own heart, th^t thy 
hufband could never limit thee with regard to 
time. 

I fear that Mr. B has exaggerated matters.-— 

I like not his countenance. It is abfolutely killing. 
—Should evil befal thee, what will he not have to 
anfwer for ? I know not the being that will be de- 
ferving of fo much pity, or that I (hall hate more. 

He will be an outcaft alien ^In which cafe I will 

be a father to thy children, my good girl ! — therefore 
take no thought about them. — 

But, Eliza, if thou art fo very ill, ftill put off all 
thoughts of returning to India this year.— Write to 
your hufband — tell him the truth of your cafe. — ^If 
he is the generous, humane man yott defcribe him. 
to be, he cannot but applaud ypur conduft.— I 
am credibly informed, that his repugnance to your 
living in England arifes only from tlie dread, which 
has entered his brain, that thou mayeft run him in 
debt beyond thy appointments, and that he muft 
difcharge them — ^Tliat fuch a creature fhould be fa- 
crificed for the paltry confideration of a few hun- 
dreds, is too, too hard! Oh! my child I that I could^ 
with propriety, indemnify him for every charge^ 
even to the laft mite, that thou haft been of to him ! 
With joy would I give him my whole fubftance— ^ 
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nay, fcquefter my livings, and truft the treafures 
Heaven has furniflied my head with, for a future 

fubfiftence. 

You owe much, I allow, to your hufband, — you 
owe fomething to appearances, and the opinion of 
the world ; but, truit me, my dear, you owe much 
likewife to yourfelf. — Retuni, therefore, from Deal, 
if you continue ill. — I will prefcribe for you, gratis. 
You are not the firfl woman, by many, I have 
done fo for, with fuccefs. I will fend for my wife 
and daughter, and they fhall carry you in purfuit 
of health, to Montpellier, the wells of Bancois, the 
Spa, or whither thou wilt. Thou (halt direft them ' 
and make parties of pleafure in what corner of the 
world fancy points out to thee. We fhall fifli upon 
the banks of Arno, and lofe ourfelves in the fweet 
labyrinths of its valleys. — And theij thou fliouldeft 
warble to us, as I have once or twice heard thee, 
— « Fm loft, Fm loft"— but we fliould find thee, 

again, my Eliza. Of a fimilar nature to this, was 

your phyfician's prefer iption ! " Ufe gentle exercife, 
** the pure fouthem air of France, or milder Naples 

*' with the fociety of friendly, gentle beings." 

Senfible man ! He certainly entered into your feel- 
ings. He knew the fallacy of medicine to a crea- 
ture, whofe ILLNESS HAS ARISEN FROM THE AFFLIC- 
TION OF HER MIND. Time only, my dear, Ifear 
you muft truft to, and have your reliance on ; may 
it give you the health fo enthufiaftic a votary to the 
charming goddefs deferves ! 

I honour you, Eliza, for keeping fecrct fame 
things, which, if explained, had been a panegyric 

Vol. FIL G 
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* on yourfelf. — ^There is a dignity in venerable afflic- 
tion, which will not allow it to appeal to the world 
for pity or redrefs. Well have you fupported that 
eharafter, my amiable, philofophic friend ! And, 
indeed, I begin to think you have as many virtues 
as my uncle Toby's widow. — I don't mean to infinu- 
ate, hufTey, that my opinion is no better founded 
than his was of Mrs. Wadman ; nor do I conceive 
it poflible for any Trim to convince me it is equally 
fallacious. — I am fure, while I have my reafon, it is 
not. — ^Talking of widows — pray, Eliza, if ever you 
are fuch, do not think of giving yourfelf to fom«. 
wealthy nabob — ^becaufe I defign to marry you my- 

felf My wife cannot live long — fhe has fold all 

the provinces in France already and I know not 

the woman I fhould like fo well for her fubftitute 
as yourfelf. — *Tis true, I am ninety-five in con- 

ilitution, and you but twenty-five rather too 

jrreat a difparity this ! but what I want in youth, 

1 will make up in wit and good humour. — Not Swift 
fo loved his Stella, Scarron his Maintenon, or Wal- 
ler his Sacharifla, as I will love and fing thee, my 
wife ele<St ! All thofe names, eminent as they were, 
ihail give place to thine, Eliza. Tell me, in anfwer 
to this, that you approve and honour the propofal, 
and that you would (like the Speftator*s miftrefs) 
have more joy in putting on an old man's flipper, 
than afibciating with the gay, the voluptuous, and the 

young. Adieu, my Simplicia ! ' 

Yours, 

TRISTRAM. 
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LEITERXC. - 

TO THE SAME. 

MY DEAR ELHA ! 

J[ HAVR been within the verge of the gates of death. 
— I was ill the laft time I wrote to you, and appre- 
henfive of ^what would be the confequence. — ^My 
fears were but too well founded ; for, in ten Ini- 
nutes after I difpatched n>y letter, this poor, fine 
fpun frame of Yorick's gave way, and I broke a vef- 
fel in my breaft, and could not ftop the lof^of blood, 
till four this morning. I have filled all thy India 
handkerchiefs with it — It came, I think, f^pm my 
heart ! I fell afleep through weaknefs. At fix I a- 
w^oke, with the bofom of my fliirt fteeped in tears. 
I dreamt I was fitting under the canopy of Indolence, 
and that thou earned into the room, with a ihaul in 
thy hand, and told me, my fpirit had flown to thee 
in the-DowRS, with tidings of my fate; and that 
you were come to adminiiler what confolation filial 
afFecHon could beftow, and to receive my parting 
-breath and bleffing. — ^With that you folded the (haul 
about my waift, and, kneeling, fupplicated my at- 
tention. I awoke ; but in ivhat a frame ! Oh I my 
God ! " But thou wilt number my tears, and put 
<< them all into thy bottle." — Dear girl ! I fee thee, 
— thou art for ever prefent to my fancy, — embra^in^ 
my feeble knees, and raifing thy fine eyes to bid me 
be of comfort: and when I talk to Lydia, the words 
of Efau, as uttered by thee, perpetually ring in my 

G2 
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ears — " Blefs me even alfo, my father !'*— — Ble/T- 
ings attend thee, thou child of my heart ! 

My bleeding is quite flopped, and I feel the prin- 
ciple of life ftrong within me : fo be not alarmed, 

Eliza 1^ know I fhall do well. I have ate my 

breakfaft with hunger ; and I write to thee with a 
pleafure arifing from that prophetic impreffion in my 
imagination, that " all will terminate to our hearts 
** content." Comfort thyfelf eternally with this per- 
fuafion, that *< the bcft of beings (as thou haft fweet- 
<* }y exprefled it) could not, by a combination of ac- 
cidents, produce fuch a chain of events, merely 
to be the fource of mifery to the leading perfon 
^< engaged in them." The observation was very ap- 
plicable, very good, and very elegantly exprefled. I 
wiih my memory did juftice to the wording of it.— - 
Who taught you the art of writing fo fweely, Eliza? 
■ —- You have ablblutely exalted it to a fcience!- 
When I am in want of ready cafh, and ill health 
will not permit my genius to exert itfelf, I fliall 
print your letters, as finiftied eflfays, " by an unfor- 
tunate Indian lady." The ftyle is new, and wouM 
almoft be a fufficient recommendation for their fell- 
ing well, without merit — ^but their fenfe, natural 
cafe, and fpirit, is not to be equalled, I believe^ in 
this feftion of the globe ; nor, I will anfwer for it, 
by any of your country-women in yours — ^I have 
ihown your letter to Mrs. B — , and to half the li- 
terati iiv town— You (hall not be angry with xne 
for it, becaufe I meant to do you honour by it. 
You cannot imagine how many admirers your epif- 
tolary productions have gained you, that never view- 
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ed your external merits. I only wonder where thoit 
couldft acquire thy graces, thy goodnefs, thy accom- 
pli fhments — fo connedted ? fo educated ! Nature has 

furely ftudied to make thee her peculiar care for 

thou art (and not in my eyes alone) the beft and fair- 
•ell of all her works. 

And fo this is the la ft letter thou art to receive 
from mc *, becaufe the Earl of Chatham * (I read in 
the papers) is got to the Downs ; and the wind, I 
find is fair. If fo — ^blefled woman ! take my laft^ 

Idil farewell ! Cherifh the remembrance of me ; 

think how I efteem, nay, how afFeclionately I We^ 
tiiee, and what a price I fet upon thee ! Adieu, 

adieu ; and with my adieu let me give thee one 

llraight rule of conduft, tliat thou haft heard from 
my lips in a thoufand forms — but I concentre it in 
one word, 

REVERENCE THYSELF, 

Adieu, once more> Eliza ! May no anguifli of 
heart plant a wrinkle upon thy face, till I behold it 
again ! May no doubts or miigivings difturb the fe-- 
renity of thy mind, or awaken a painful thought a- 

bout thy children — for tlicy are Yorick's and 

Yorick is thy friend for ever! — Adieu, adieu, adieu ! 

« 

P. S. Remember, that hope fliortens all journeys, 
by fweetening them — fo fing my little ftanza on the 
fubje£t witli the devotion of an hymn, every morn- 
ing when thou arifeft, and thou wilt eat thy break* 
faft with more comfort for it* 

* By the Kewfpapers of the times, it appears that the £grl ejf 
CiMham E^ift Indiaman fiuled from Deal, A^ril 3. i;67, 

G3 
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BlcflTings reft, and Hygeia go with thee ! May'ft 
thou foon return, in peace and affluence, to iUume 
my night ! I am, and (hall be, the laft to deplore 
thy lots, and will be the firft to congratulate and 
hail thy return. — 

FARE THEE WELL ! 
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^ TO MISS STERNE. 

Bond Street, April 9. 1767. 

1 HIS letter, my dear Lydia, will diftrefs thy good 
heart, for from the beginning thou wilt perceive no 

entertaining ftrokes of humour in it 1 cannot be 

cheerful when a thoufand melancholy ideas furround 

me 1 have met with a lofs of near fifty pounds, 

which I was taken in for in an extraordinary man- 
ner- ^but what is that lofs in comparifon of one I 

may experie?ice ? Friendfhip is the balm and cor- 
dial of life, and without it, 'tis a heavy load not 
worth fuftaining. — I am unhappy--thy mother and 
thyfelf at a diftance from me, and what can com- 

penfate for fuch a deflitution ? for God's fake, 

perfuacfe her to come and fix in England, for life is 

too fhort to wafte in feparation and whilft fhe 

Jives in one country, and I in another, many people 
will fuppofe it proceeds from choice — ^befides, I want 
thee near me thou child and darling of my heart I 
I am in a melancholy mood, and my Lydia's eyes 
will fmart with weeping, when I tell her the caufe 
that now aiFects mc. — I am apprehenfive the dear 
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friend I mentioned in my laft letter Is gohig into a 

decline 1 was with her two days ago, and I never 

beheld a being fo altered — fhe has a tender frame, 
and looks like a drooping lily, for the rofes are fled 
from her cheeks — I can never fee or talk to this in- 
comparable woman without burfting into tears 1 

have a thoufand obligations to her, and I owe her 
more than her whole fex, if not all the world put 
together She has a delicacy in her way of think- 
ing that few pofTcfs — our converfations are of the 
mod intereiling nature, and fhe talks to me of quit- 
ting this world, witli more compofure than others 
think of living in it. — I have wrote an epitaph, of 
which I fend thee a copy — 'Tis exprefllve of her mo- 
deft worth — but may Heaven reftore her ! and may 
file live to write mine ! 

Columns and laboured urns but vainly fliow 
An idle fccne of decorated woe. 
The f.veet companion, and the friend fincere, 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 
In heart-felt niunbers, never meant to fliine^ 
'Twill flow eternal o'er a herfe like thine, 
'Twill flow whilft gentle goodnefs has one friend, 
Or kindred tempers Iiave a tear to lend . 

Say all that is kind of me to thy mother, and be- 
lieve me, my Lydia, that I love thee moft truly — 
So adieu I am what I ever was, and hope ever 
fhall be, 

Thy affe£lionate father^ 

L. S. 

As to Mr. — — ., by your dcfcription he Is a fat 
fooL I beg you will not give up your time to fuch 

G4 
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a being — Send me fome batons pour les dents — there 
are none good here. 



LETTER XCII. 

TO LADY P. 
Alount Coffeehoufe, Tuefday, 3 o'clock. 

1 HERE IS a ftrange mechanical ef^eO: produced in 
writing a billet-doux within a ftone-caft of the lady 
who engrofles the heart and foul of an inamorato — 
For this caufe (but moflly becaufe I am to dine in 
this neighbourhood) have I, Triftram Shandy, come 
forth from my lodgings to a coffeehoufe the nearefl: 
I could find to my dear Lady —— 's houfe, and have 
called for a fheet of gilt paper, to try the truth of 

this article of my creed — Now for it 

O my dear lady, what a difhclout of a foul haft 
thou made of me ! — I think, by the by, this is a 
little too familiar an introduftion for fo unfamiliar a 

fituation as I ftand in with you where heaven 

knows I am kept at a diftance — and defpair of get- 
ting one inch nearer you with all the fteps and 

windings I can think of to recommend myfelf to 
you — Would not any man in his fenfes run diame- 
trically from you — and as far as his legs would carry 
him, rather than thus caufelefsly, fooliflily, and fool- 
hardily expofe himfelf afrefh and afrefli, where 

liis heart and his reafon tells him he fhall be fure to 
come off lofer, if not totally undone ? — ^Why would 
you tell me you would be glad to fee me ? — ^Does it 
give you pleafure to make me more unhappy— or 



docs it add to your triumph, that youfeyes and lips 
have turned a man into a fool, whom the reft of die 
toMTi is courting as a wit ? — I am a fool — ^the weak- 
eft, the moft duftile, the moft tender fool that ever 
woman tried the weaknefs of— and the moft unfettled 
in my purpofes and refolutions of recovering my right 
mind. — It is but an hour ago, that I kneeled down 
and fwore I never would come near you— and after 
faying my Lord's Prayer for the fake of the clofe^ 
of net being led into temptation — out I faliied like any • 
Chriftian hero, ready to take the field againft the 
world, the flefli, and the devil ;• not doubting but I 
fliould finally trample them all down under my feet 
— And now I am got fo near you — within this vile- 
ftone's caft of your houfe — I feel myfelf drawn iii' 
to a vortex, that has turned my brain upfide down-: 
wards ; and though I had purchafed a box ticket to 
carry me to Mifs ♦♦***»*'s. benefit, yet I know 
very well, that was a fingle line direSed to me to 

let me know Lady would be alone at feven>, 

and fufFer me to fpend the evening with her, (he- 
would infallibly fee every thing verified I have told 

her. — I dine at Mr. G r's in Wigmore Street, in 

this neighbourhood,, where I ftiall flay till feven, in- 
hopes you purpofe to put me to this proof. If I hear 
nothing by that time, I fliall conclude you are bet- 
ter difpofed of — and ftiall take a forryhack, and for- 
rily jog on to the play...Curfe on the word. I 

know nothing but forry except this one thing,. 

t!:at I Icve you (perhaps fooliftily, but) 

Moft fmcerely, 

L. STERNE,- 
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LETTER XCIII. 

TO MR. AND MRS. J. 

Old Bond Street, April 21. 1767. 

I AM fincerely afFefted, my dear Mr. and Mrs. 

J f by your friendly inquiry, and the intereft 

you are fo good to take in my health. God knows 
I am not able to give a good account of myfelf, hav- 
ing paiTed a bad night in much feverifli agitation.— 
My phyfician ordered me to bed, and to keep there- 
in till fome favourable change 1 fell ill the jxio- 

nient I got to my lodgings he fays it is owing to 

my taking James's Powder, and venturing out on fo 

cold a day as Sunday but he is miftaken, for I 

am certain whatever bears the name muft have effi- 
cacy with me — I w^is bled yeflerday, and again to- 
day, and have been almofl dead ; but this friendly 
inquiry from Gerrard Street has poured balm into 
what blood I have left — J hope ftill, and (next to 
the fenfe of what I owe my friends) it fhall be the 

laft pleafurable fenfation I will part with if I 

continue mending, it will yet be fome time before I 
(hall have ftrength enough to get out in a carriage— 

my firft vifit will be a vifit of true gratitude 1 

leave my kind friends to guefs where — a thoufand 
bleffings go along with this, and may Heaven pre-* 
ferve you both — Adieu, my dear Sir, and dear lady, 

I am your ever obliged, 

L* STERNE. 
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LETTER XCIV. 

TO IGNATIUS SAXCHO. 

Bcxyl Street, Sztatijj [Apnl 25.] 1767. 

1 WAS very forry, my good Sancho, that I was not 
at Iiome to return my compliments by you for the 
great courtefy of the Duke of M — g — 's family 
to me, in honouring my lift of fubfcribers with their 

names — for which I bear them all thanks.. ^But 

vou have fomerhing to add, Sancho, to what I owe 
your good-will alfo on this account, and that is, to 
lend me the fubfcription money, which I find a ne- 
cefiity of dunning my beft friends fof before I leave 

to^*-n to avoid the perplexities of both keeping 

pecuniary accounts (for which I have very flender 
talents), and collecting them (for which I have nei- 
ther (Irength of body or mind); and fo, good Sancho^ 
dun the Duke of M. the Duchefs of M. and Lord 
^I. for their fubfcriptions> and lay the fin, and mo- 
ney with it too, at my door — ^I wilh fo good a family 
every bleffing they merit, along with my humblefl 
compliments. You know, Sancho^ that I am your 
friend and wellwiflier. 

L. 5T£RNE, 

P. S. r leave town on Fridays morning — and fhould 
en Thurfday, but that I ftay to dine with I^rd and« 
Lady S 
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LETTER XCV. 

TO THE EARL OF S— - 



MY lORD, Old Bond Street, May x. 1767* 

1 WAS yefterday taking leave of all the town, with 

an intention of leaving It this day, but I am detained 
by the kindnefs of Lord and Lady S — , who have 
made a party to dine and fup on my account I 
am impatient to fet out for my folitude, for there the 
mind gains ftrength, and learns to lean upon herfelf 
—In the world it feeks or accepts of a few treacher- 
ous fupports- the feigned compaflion of one — the 
flattery of a fecond — the civilities of a third — the 
friendfhip of a fourth — they all deceive, and bring 
the mind back to where mine is retreating, to retire- 
ment, refleftion, and books. My departure is fixed 
for to-morrow morning, but I could not think of 
quitting a place where I have received fuch number- 
lefs and unmerited civilities from your Lordfhip, with- 
out returning my mod grateful thanks, as well as 
my hearty acknowledgements for your friendly in- 
quiry from Bath. Illnefs, my Lord, has occafioned 
my (ilence — Death knocked at my door, but I would 
Hot admit him — the call Was both unexpefted and 
wnpleafant — and I am ferioufly worn down to a (ha- 

dow ■ and ft ill very weak ; but weak as I ain» 

I have as whimfical a ftory to tell you as ever befel 

one of my family Shandy's nofe, his name, his 

fafli- window, are fools to it — it will ferve at leaft to 

amufe you The injury I did myfclf laft mondi in 

Catching cold upon James's powder — fell, you muft 
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know, upon the worft part it could — the moft pain- 
ful, and moft dangerous of any in the human body. 
It was on this crifis I called in an able furgeon, and 
with him an able phyfician (both my friends) to in- 

fpeft my difafter ^HTis a venereal cafe, cried my 

two fcientific friends — Tis impoflible, however, to 
be that, replied I — for I have had no commerce 
whatever with the fex, not even with my wife, added 

I, thefe fifteen years. You are, however, my good 

friend, faid the furgeon, or there is no fuch cafe in 
the world ^What the devil, faid I, witliout know- 
ing woman ? — ^We will not reafon about it, faid the 
phyfician, but you muft undergo a courfe of mercury 
^I will lofe my life firft, faid I — and truft to na- 
ture, to time, or at the worft to death So I put 

an end, with fome indignation, to the conference 
and determined to bear all the torments I underwent, 
and ten times more, ratlier than fubmit to be treated 
like a fmner^ in a point where I had afied like a 
faint, — ^Now, as the father of mifchief would have it, 
who has no pleafure like that of difhonouring the 
righteous, it fo fell out that from the moment I dif« 
miffed my doQors, my pains began to rage with a 
violence not to be expreiTed, or fupported. Every 
hour became more intolerable. I was got to bed, 
cried out, and raved the whole night, and was got 
up fo near dead, that my friends infifted upon my 
fending agaiii for my j^yfician and furgeon. I told 
them upon the word of a man of honour they were 
both miftaken as to my cafe — ^but though they had 
reafoned wrong, they might aft .right ; but tha^ 
(harp as my fufferings were, I felt them not fo iharp 
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as the imputation which a veneral treatment of my 

cafe laid me under ^They anfwered, that thefe* 

taints of the blood laid dormant twenty years j but 
they would not reafon with me in- a point wherein I 
was fo delicate,^ but would do all the office for which, 
they were called in, namely, to put an end to Aiy 
torment, which otherwife would put an Qxid to me 
and fo I have been compelled to furrender my- 
felf — and thus, my dear Lord, has your poor friend,, 
with all his fenfibilities,. been fufFering the chaftife— 
ment of the groflefl fenfualift. — ^Was it not as ridi- 
culous an embarraflment as ever Yorick^s fpirit was 

involved in ? -Nothing but the pureft confcience 

of innocence could have tempted me to write this 
ftory to my wife, which by the by would make no 
bad anecdote in Triftram Shandy's Life.— I have 

mentioned it in my journal to Mrs. ^ In fome. 

refpe£i;s there is no diiFerence between my wife and- 
herfelf — when they fare alike, neither can reafonably 
complain — I have jufl received letters from France^ 
with fome hints that Mrs. Sterne and my Lydia are 
coming to England to pay me a vifit — If your time, 
is not better employed, Yorick flatters himfelf he. 
Ihall receive a letter from your lordfhip, en attendant,- 
I am witli the greateft regard, 
My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip's 
Moil faithful and humble fervant,. 

L* STERNE*.. 
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LETTER XCVI. 

TO J. D N, ES(^ 

Old Bojid-ftreet, Friday morning. 

2 WAS going my dear D n, to bed before I re- 
ceived your kind inquiry, and oiow my chaife ftands 
at my door to take and convey this poor body to its 

legal fettlement. 1 am ill, very ill, — I languifli 

mod afFeftingly. — I am fick both foul and body 
it is a cordial to me to hear it is different virith you — 
no man interefts himfelf pore in your happinefs, 
and I am glad you. are in fo fair a road to it — enjoy 
it long, my D. whilft I — ^no matter what but my 
feelings are too nice for the world I live in — things 
will mend. — I dined yefterday with Lord and Lady 
S — ; we talked much of you, and your goings on-— 
for every one knows why Sunbury Hill is fo pleafant 

a fituation ! You rogue ! you have locked up m'y 

boots — and I go bootlefs home — and I fear I fhall go 

faootlef^i all my life Adieu, gentleft and bed of 

fouls — Adieu. * 

I am yours moft afFe£lionately, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER XCVIL 

TO J H S , Esq. 

BfY DEAB COUSIN, Newark, Monday ten o'clock, moaming, 

I HAVE got conveyed thus far like a bale of cadave- 
rous goods configned to Pluto and Company 

lying in the bottom pf my chaife moil of the route^ 
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upon a large pillow which I had the prevoyanre tir 
purchafe before I fet out— —I am worn ou t 
but prefs on to Baniaby Mor to night, and if poiEble 
to York the next. — I know not what is the matter 
with me — ^but fome derangement pveffes hard upon 

this machine ftill I think it will not be overfet 

this bout. — My love to G. — We fhall all meet from 
the eaft, and from the fouth, and (as at the laft^ be 
happy together — ^My kind refpe£ls to a few.— — — > 
I am^ dear H. 

Truly yours. 



L. STERNE.. 



LETTER XCVIIL 



TO A. L E, ESQ^ 

SEAS I — ^F, Coxwould, June Jr. 1 76* 7^,. 

1 HAD not been many days at this peaceful cottage^ 
before your letter greeted me with the (eal of friend- 
(hip, and moft cordially do I thank you for fo kind 

a proof of your good-will 1 was truly anxious to^ 

hear of the recovery of my fentimental friend — ^but £ 
would not write, to inquire after her, unlefs I could 
have fent her the teftimony without the tax, for 
even howd'yes to invalids, or thofe that have late- 
ly been fo, either call to mind what is paft, or 
what may return at leaft I find it fo- I am aa 
happy as a prince at Coxwould — and I wifh you. 
could fee in how princely a manner I live — ^*ti8 a 
land of plenty. I fit down alone to venifon^ fifli,. 
and wild-fowl, or a couple of fowls or ducksi with- 
curds, and {trawberrics and cream^ and all the fimplr 
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plenty which a rich valley (under Hamilton Hills) 
can produce, with a clean cloth on my table . ■ 

and a bottle of wine on my right hand to drink your 
health. I have a hundred hens and chickens about 
my yard — and not a parifliioner catches a hare, or a 
rabbit, or a trout, but he brings it as an offering to 
me. If folitude would cure a love-fick heart, I- 
would give you an invitation — ^but abfence and time 
leffen no attachment which virtue infpires. I am 
in high fpirits — care never enters this cottage I 
take the air every day in my poft-chaife, with two 

long tailed horfes tl:**y turn out good ones; and 

as to myftif, I think I am better upon the whole for 
the medicines and regimen I fubmitted to in town- 
May you, dear L— — , want neither the one abr the 
other ! 

Yours truly, 

L. STERKE. 



LETTER XCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Coxwould, June 30. 1767. 

1 AM in ftill better health, my dear L e, than 

when I wrote laft to you, owing I believe to my rid- 
ing out every day with my friend H , whofe 

caftle lies near the fea — and there is a beech as even 
as a mirror, of five miles in length, before it,— where 
we daily run races in our chaifes, with one wheel in 
the fea, and the other on land. — D lias obtain- 

ed his fair Indian, and has this poft fent a letter of 
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inquiries after Torick and his Bramin. He is a good 
foul, and interefts himfelf much in our fate. — I can - . 

not forgive you, L e, for your folly in faying you 

intend to get introduced to the . I defpife 

them, .and I {hall hold your underftanding much 
cheaper than I now do, if you perfift in a refolution 
fo unworthy of you. — I fuppofe Mrs. J — telling 
you they \yere fendble, is the ground-work you go 
upon— By — they are not clever ; though what is 
commonly called wit, may pafs for literature on the 

other fide of Temple-Bar. You fay Mrs. J — 

thinks them amiable — (he jufiges too favourably ; but 
I have put a flop to her intentions of vifiting them. 
—■They are bitter enemies of mine, and I am even 
with them. La Bramin affiired me they ufed their 
endeavours with her to break off her friendfliip with 
me, for reafons I will not write, but tell you. — I 
faid enough of them before flie left England, and 
though (he yielded to me in every other point, yet 
in this (he obftinately perfifted. — Strange infatua- 
tion ! — ^but I think I have efFeftcd my purpofe by a 
falfity, which Yorick's friendfliip to the Bramin cair 

only juftify. 1 wrote her word that the moft 

amiable of women reiterated my requeft, that flic 
would not write to them. I faid too, flie had con* 
cealcd many things for the fake of her peace of 

jnind- ^when in faft, L e, this was merely a 

child of my own brain, Mrs. J — ^'s by adoption, ta 
enforce the argument I had before urged fo ftrongly. 
— Do not mention this circumftance to Mrs. J — 3, 
tVould dif^eafe her and I had no defigu in. it 
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but for the Bramin to be a friend to herfelf^- 



ought now to be bufy from fun-rife to fun-fet, for I 
have a book to write — a wife to receive — an eftate 
to fell — a parifli to fuperintend, and what is worft 
of all a difquietcd heart to reafon with — thefe are 
continual calls upon me. I have received half a 
dozen letters to prefs me to join my friends at Scar* 
borougli, but I am at prefent deaf to them all. 
I perhaps may pafs a few days there fomething later 
in the feafon, not at prefent — and fo, dear I>— e, 
adieu. 

I am moft cordially yours, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER C. 

TO IGNATIUS SANCHO, 

Coxwoald, June 30. [1767.] 

1 MUST acknowledge the courtefy of my good friend 
S anchors letter, were I ten times bufier than I am, 
and muft thank him too for the ^many expreilions of 
his good-will and good opinion — ^'Tis all affe£tation 
to fay a man is not gratified with being praifed — we 
6nly want to be fincere— and then it will be ta- 
ken, Sancho, as kindly as yours. I left town very 
poorly — and with an idea I was taking leave of it 

for ever but good air, a quiet retreat, and quiet 

rcileftions along with it, with an afs to milk, and 
another to ride upon (if I choofe it), all together do 
wonders. — I fiiall live this year at leaft, I hope, be 
it but to give the world, before I quit it, as good im- 
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preflions of me, as you have Sancho. I would on-* 
ly covenant for juft fo much health and fpirits as are 
fufficient to carry my pen through the tafk I have 
fet it this fummer. — But I am a refigned being, San- 
cho, and take health and ficknefs, as I do light and 
darknefs, or the viciffitudes of feafons t hat is^ 
juft as it pleafes God to fend them — and accommo- 
date myfelf to their periodical returns as well as I 
can only taking care, whatever befals me in this 

filly world — not to lofe my temper at it. ^This I 

believe, friend Sancho, to be the trueft philofophy— 
for this we mud be indebted to ourfelves, but not to 
our fortunes. — Farewel— I hope you will not for- 
get your cuftom of giving me a call at my lodgings 
next winter— In the mean time, I am very cor- 
dially, 

My honeft friend Sancho> 
Yours, 

L. STERNE* 



LETTER CL 



TO MR. AND MRS. J- 



^ Caxwauld, July^. 1767.. 

It IS With as much true gratitude as ever heart felt, 
that I fit down to thank my dear friends Mr. and 

Mrs. J for the continuation of their attention to 

me ; but for this laft inftance of their humanity and 

politenefs to me, I muft ever be their debtor 1 

never can thank you enough, my dear friends,, 
and yet I thank you from my foul— and for the finglcx 



LETTERS. 16$ 

day^s happinefs your goodnefs would have fent me, 
I wifh I could fend you back thoufands— I cannot, 
but they will come of themfelves— and fo God blefs 

you. 1 have had twenty times my pen in my 

hand fmce I came down, to write a letter to you both 
in Gerrard Street, but I am a fliy kind of a foul at 
the bottom, and have a jealoufy about troubling my 
friends, efpecially about myfelf. — ^I am now got per- 
feftly well, but was, a month after my arrival in the 

country, in but a poor (late my body has got the 

ftart, and is at prefent more at eafe than my mind 
— but this world is a fchool of trials, and fo Hea- 
ven's will be done ! — I hope you have both enjoyed 
all that I have wanted— and to complete your joy, 
that your little lady flouriflies like a vine at your 
table, to which I hope to fee her preferred by next 
winter. — ^I am now beginning to be truly bufy at my 
Sentimental Journey — the pains and forrows of this 
life having retarded its progrefs — ^but I fliall make up 
my lee-way, and overtake every body in a very fhort 
time. 

What can I fend you that Yorkfhire produces ? 
tell me — I want to be of ufe to you, for I am, my 
dear friends, with the trueft value and efteem. 

Your very obliged, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER Cir. 

TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 
MT ©EAR PANCHAUD, York, July 20. 1767, 

JLJE fo kind as to forward what letters are for Mrs. 
Sterne at your office by to-day's poft, or the next, 
and {he will receive them before fhe quits Avignon 

for England She wants to lay out a little money 

in an annuity for her daughter — ^advife her to get 
her own life infured in London, left my Lydia (hould 
die before her — If there are any packets, fend them 
with the ninth voluma * of Shandy, which fhe has 
failed of getting — fhe fays fhe has drawn for fifty 
louis when fhe leaves Paris,* fend by her my ac- 
count — Have you got me any French fubfcriptipns, 
or fubfcriptions in France ? — ^Prefent my kindeft fer- 
vice to Mifs P. I know her politenefs and good na- 
ture will incline her to give Mrs. J. her advice a- 
bout what fhe may venture to bring over. — I hope 
every thing goes on well, though never half fo well 

as I wifh God profper you, my dear friend 

Believe me moft warml}', 

Your6, 

L. STERNE, 

/ 

The fooner you fend me the gold fnufF-box, the 
better — 'tis a prefent from my beft friend. 

* Alluding to the firft edition. 
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LETfER cm. 

TO MR. AND MRS. J——. 

jVIy dear friends Mr. and Mrs. J are infinitely 

kind to me, in fending now and then a letter to in- 
quire after me — and to acquaint me how they are, 

^You x:annot conceive, my dear lady, how truly 

I bear a part in your illnefs. — I wifti Mr J 
would carry you to the fouth of France in purfuit of 
health — but why need I wifh it, when I know lus 
afFe'Stion will make him do that and ten times as 
much to prevent a return of thofe fymptoms which 
alarmed him fo much in the fpring — Your politenefs 
and humanity are always contriving to treat me a- 
grecMbly, and what you promife next winter, will be 
perfe«flly fo — but you muft get well ■ a nd your 
little dear girl muft be of the party, with her parents 
and friends to give it a relifli — I am fure you (how 
no partiality, but what is natural and praife- worthy, 
in behalf of your daughter, but 1 wonder my friends 
will not find her a play-fellow; and I both hope and 
advife them not to venture along through this war- 
fare of life without two ftrings at leaft to their bow. 
— ^I had letters from France by laft night's poft, by 
which (by fome fatality) I find not one of my let- 
ters has reached Mrs. Sterne. This gives me con- 
cern, as it wears the afpeft of unkindnefs, which 

fhe by no means merits from me. My wife and 

dear girl are coming to pay me a vifit for a few 

months 5 1 wi fh I may prevail with them to tarry 

longer. — You muft permit me, dear Mrs. J. to make 
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my Lydia known to you, if I can prevail with my 
wife to come and fpend a little time in London, as 
(he returns to France. I expeft a fmall parcel — ^may 
I trouble you, before you write next, to fend to my 
lodgings to alk if there is any thing dire£ied to me 

that you can enclofe under cover. ^I have but one 

excufe for this freedom, which I am prompted to 
ufe, from a perfuafion diat it is doing you pleafure 
to give you an opportunity of doing an obliging 

thing and as to myfelf, I reft fatisfied, for 'tis 

only fcoring up another debt of thanks to the miU 
lions I owe you both already Receive a thou* 

fand and X thoufand thanks, yes, and with them tea 
thoufand friendly wiflies for all you wifli in this 

world May my friend Mr. J. continue blefled 

with good health, and may his good lady get per- 
feftly well, there being no woman's health or com- 
fort I fo ardently pray for. — Adieu, my dear friends 
—believe me moft truly and faithfully yours, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. In Eliza's laft letter, dated from St. Jago, 
fhe tells me, as fhe does you, that (he is extremely 

ill God proteft her ! ^By this time furely (lie 

has fet foot upon dry land at Madras — I heartily 
wifh her well, and if Yorick was with her, he would 

tell her fo ^but he is cut off from this by bodily 

abfence ^I am at prefent with her in fpirit, bow- 
ever— -but what id that ? you will fay. 
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LETTER CIV. 

To J H— — S, ESQ^. 

' MT DEHH H. C'oxwould, Auguft II. 1767. 

^1 AM glad all has pafled with fo much amity inter te 
et Jilium Marcum tuupi, and that Madame has found 
grace in thy fight — All is well that ends well — and 
fo much for moralizing upon it. I wifh you could, 
or would, take up your„ parable, and prophefy as 
much good concerning me and my affairs. Not 

.one of my letters has got to Mrs. Sterne fince the 
notification of her intentions, which has a pitiful air 
on my fide, tlieugh I have wrote her fix or feven.— 
I imagine ihe will be here the latter end of Septem- 
ber, though I have no date for it but her impatience, 
which, having fuffered by my fuppbCed filence, I am 
perfuaded will make her fear the worft — ^if that is 
the cafe, flie will fly to England — *-a moil natural 
conclufion. rYou did well to difcontinue all com- 
merce with James's powders — as you are fo well, re- 
joce therefore, and let your heart be merry— mine 
ought upon the fame fcore — for I never have been 
fo well fince 1 left college— and fliould be a marvel- 
lous happy man, but for feme refleftions which bow 
down my fpirits— but if I live but even three or 
four years, I will acquit myfelf with honour — and 
—no matter ! we vj'ill talk this over when we meet 

If all ends as temperatdy as with you, and that I 

find grace, &c,-&c. I will come and fing Te Deun^L. 
or dvink poct/'Ium elevatumy or do any thing with ypu 

in the world 1 flaould depend upon G— -^Vixi* 

Fhl.FIL H 
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tic upon my head, as much as Moliere's oM .womaA 
upon his comedies— when you do not want her &• 
ciety, let it be carried into your bed-chamber to flay 

her, or clap it upon her bum to — and give her 

my bleffing as you do it. 

My poftillion has fet me a-ground for a week, «by 
ope of my plftols burding in his hand, which he tak- 
ing for granted to be quite (hot off — he inilantly f^ 
upon his knees and laid (Our Father which art \n 
heayen, hallowed be thy name), at which, like ,^ 
good Chriftian, he flopped, not remembering any 
more of it — the affair was npt fo bad as be at firft 
thought, for it has only . bt/rjffn two ofhisfinger;5 

(iie fays) 1 long to return fo you, but I fit here 

alone as folitary and fad as a toiB cat, which by the 
'biy is all the company I keep. , he follows me from 
the, parlour to the kitchen, into the garden, and eve- 
ry place rl wifli I had a dog---.my. daughter will 

bring me one*-— -and fo God be about you, an4 
ftrengthen your faith— ^-I am affecliopately, dear cou- 
^Ijn, yoiirs. 

L. S. 

My fervjce to the C . ■ , though-tbey arc from 
home — and to Panty. 

LETTER C V. 

TO MR. AND MRS. J. 

MT DEAR, PRIZNP8, C.OXWOUld, Auguft t^. 1 767. 

:1 BUT copy your great civility to me in writing you 
word that I have this moment received another let* 
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?ter wrote eighteen dajs after the date of the l^from 
St. Jago — If our poor friend could have wrote ano- 
ther letter to England, jou would in courfe have had 

•it ^but I fear, from the circumllance of great hur- 
ry and bodily diforder in t^hfch {he was when flie 
difpatched this, ihe might not have time.— In cafe 
it has fo fallen out, I fend you the contents of what 
I have received-^-and that is a melancholy hiftery of 
herfelf and fufferings fince- they- left St. Jago— *«onti- 

.Dual and mod' violent rheumati&n -all the time ■ a 
fever brought on with fits, and attended with deli« 
rium, and every terrifying fymptom-— the reco- 
very from this left her low and emaciated to a ike- 
letoUi — I give j6n the pain of" this detail with a 

'bleeding heart, knowing how much at the fame time 
it will affeft youfs.— The three or four lail days of 
out;, jouraal leave us with hopes fhe will do well at 
lail, for {he is more cheerful-^-*— and feems -to lie 
getting into better fpirits ; and health will follow in 
courfe. They have cro&ed the line-"— are mucb be* 
calmed, by which, with other delays, {he fears tfaej 
will lofe their paiTage to Madras— »-^-and be fome 
months fooner for it at Bombay — Heaven proteft 
her, for ihe fuffers much, and with uncommon»for« 
titude.— She writes much to me about her dear 
friend Mrs. J. in her lail packet > In truth, tnj 

.good lady, {be loves and honours you from her 
heart; but, if {he did not, I Jhould not eileem her, 
or wiih her fo well as I do. — ^Adieu, my dear friends 

— yovL have few in the world more truly and cordi* 

^ally Yours, , 

Lf STCRK£« 

Ha 
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P. S. I have juft received, as a prefent frpn^.a 
. man I fliall ever love, a moft elegant gold fattff-boz, 
fabricated for me at Parisr-Uis not the firft pledge! 
have received of his friend fliip...r-May I prefume to 
. enclofe you a letter of chit-chat which I (hall wrjtte 
tQ Eliza? 1 know you will write, yourfelf, gnd my 
letter may have the honour to jcbapenon yours to In- 
dia- they will neitjier of them be the worfe rc^ 

ceived for going together in company^ but liear 
they will get late in the year to their deflined port, 
as they go firft to^; Bengal. 

1.ETTER CVI. 

TO fflSS STERNE. 

Coxwould, Augvft 24. T769. 

1 AM UTiily furprifed, my dear Lydia, that my laft 
letter has not reached thy mother and thyfelf-*it 
looks moft unkind on my part, after your having 
. wrote me word of your mother's intention of com- 
bing toEngland, that Ae has not received my letter 
to welcome you both — And though in that I faid I 
wifiied you would defer your journey till March, for 
Tjefore that time 1 ftiould have publiflied my fentfi- 
mental work, and ftiould be in' town to Receive you 
—yet I will fliow you more real politefles than any 
you have met with in France, , as mine will come 
warrr. from the heart— I am forry you are not liere 
at the races, hwl les fites champetres of the* Marquis 
de Sade have made you amends I know B < ■■■ 
very well j and he is, what in France woujd be call* 
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ed admirable tlaat would be but fo fo here— - 

You are right — He' ft udles nature more than any, 
or rather moil of the French comedians-— —If the ^ 
Emprefs of Ra'ffia pays him and his wife a penfioa 
of twenty thoufand livres a-year, I think he is very 
well off. — The folly of ftaying till after twelve for 
fupper — that you two excommunicated beings might^ 
have meat;-r-** his confcience would not let it be 
** Terved before/'— *-^Sa rely the Marquis thought, ' 
you both being Englifti, could not be fatisiied with-- 
out it. — I would have given ioot nay gown and caf- 
fock (for I have but one), but my topa^i ring, to 
have' feen the petits maUres et mattrejfes go to mafs, * 
after having fpent the night in dancing. As to my 

pleafiires, they are few in compafs. My poor cat 

fits- purring befide me — Your lively French dog fiiall 
have his place on the other fid^ of ift/ fire— but if 
he is as devilifli as when I^laft faW him, I muft tu- 
tor him ; for I will not have my cat abufed in 

fljort, Iwill have nothing devilifh about me a 

combuftion will fpoil a fentimental thought. 

Another thing I muft defire — do not be alarmed 
—■'tis to throw alt'your rouge pots into the Sorgue 
before you fet 6ut-^I will have no rouge put on in 

Enigland — and do not bewail them as did 

her filver fyringe or glifter equipage, which flie loft 
in a certain river — ^but take a wife refolution of do- 
ing without rouge. — I have been three days ago bad 
agf^in — with a fpitting of blood — and thai unfeeling 
brute**** *^^ came and drew my curtains, and, 
with a voice like a trumpet, halloo'd in my car— 
XiiLds, what a fine kettle of iifh have you brought ' 

H 3 
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yourfelf to, Mr. S — ♦! la a faint voice, I -bade 
him leave me, for comfort fure was never admtni- 
flewdin fo rough a manner.— .Tell your mother, I* 
hope (he will purchafe what either of you may want^ 
at Paris-*— 'tis an occafion not to be loft— fo write 
to me from Paris, that I may come and meet yoa iti' 
my. poft chaifc with my- long- tailed horfcs— — — and* 
the moment you have both put your feet in it, call* 
it hereafter yours. — ^Adieu, dear Lydia^ believe me^ 
ivhat I ever fliall' be. 

Your afie£lionate father^ , 

L. STERNB^- 

I think I.iliall not write to Avignon any more^. 
but you will find one for you at Paeris-'-Ooce niore.. 
adieu. 

LETTER CVH. 

TO SIR W. 

MY DEAR SIR, Scj^cmber 19. 1 76 7* 

A ou are perhaps the drolleft being in the univerfe 
——-Why do you banter me fq about, what liwrote- 
to you ? I Though I told you every morning Ij 
jump'd into Venus's lap (meaning thereby the fea), 
was you to infer from that, that I leaped into the la*, 
dies beds afterwards ^— .The body guides you— the^ 
mind me.— --I have wrote the moft whimfical letter : 
to a lady that was ever read, and talked of body and 

foul too 1 faid fhq had made me vain, by faying 

ihe was mine more than ever woman wasr — but, 
flie is not the lady of Bond Street, nor ■■ ■ Square, 
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nor the lady who fuppeid with me in Bond Street on 
fcoUop'd oyfters,arid- other fach tHings — fior did fiie 
ever go tete-h-tete with m^ to Silt-Hill. — Enough of 

fiich nonfenfe ^The pad is over — and I can juf- 

tify myfelf unto mjfelf — can you do as much ? — it— 
No, faith! — " You feel!" Aye, fo can' my- cat^ 
when he hears a female catcrwaulinsr' on the houf^ 

top.^^ bttt caterwauling dilgufls me. I had rather 

raife a gentle flaime, thafi have a different one raifed 
in ine. — Now, I take Heaven to witnefs, after all 
this badinage^ my heart is innocent— and the fport- 
ing of my pen is equal, juft equals to what I did in* 
2By boyiih days wl^n I got allride of a flick, and 
gallbp'd away^— The truth is this — '■ — that my pen 
governs me, not mc my pen. You are much to 
blame if you dig for marl, unlefs you are farp of it. 
I was once fuch a puppy myfelf, as to pare, and* 
burn, and had my labour for my pains, and two 
hundred pounds out of my pocket* Cprfe on farming'r 
(€aSd I),. I will try if the pen will not fucceed better 
than the fpade. Thie following up of that afiair (!• 
mean farming^ made me lofe my temper ; and a 
cart-load of turnips was (I thought) very dear at'twzr^ 
hundred "pounds'. 

In all your operations may your own good fenfe 
gttide you — ^bought experience is the devil. — Adieu/ 
adieuj! — Believe me 

Yours moft truly, 

L. STERNE, 



H4 
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LETTER C VIII- . 

TO THE SAME. 
UKAR SIR, Cexwould, Sept. 37; 176^, 

You are anivcd at Scarborough when all the World 

has left it but you are an unaccountable being, , 

and fo there is nothing more to be faid on the mat* 
ter— You wifh me to come to Scarborough, and jota 
you to read a v/ork that is not yet finilhcd-^befides,. .. 
I have other things in my head.- — My wife will b<fc 
here in three or four days, and I mull not be Couttd 
llraying in the wildernefs — bute I have been there. . 
As for meeting you at Bluit's, with all my heart— 
I will laugh and drink my barley-water with you* 
As foon as I have greeted my wife and daughteiP^ , 
and hired them a houfe at York, I fliall go to Lon* 

don, where you generally arc in Spring and then 

my Sentimental Journey will, I dare fay, convince 
you that my feelings aie from the hearr, and that 
that heart is not of the worft of.nwulds. — Praifed . 
be God for my fenfibility ! Though it lias pftcnmade^" 
me wretched, yet I would not exchange it for all the 
pleafures the grofleft fenfualift ever felt. Write to 
me the day you will be at York — 'tis ten to one but 
I may introduce you to my wife and daughter. Be- . 
lieve me, my good Sir, 

Ever youts, . 

L. STERNF4 
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LETTER CIX. 

TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 
DBAK sfe, York, OvSlober x. 126;, 

X ■-'5*- 

1 TSave order'd my friend Becket to advance for two 
months your account, which my wife this day de- 
livered — flie is in raptures with all your civilities 

This is to give you notice to draw upon your cor- 
refpondent — and Becket will dedu£l out of my pub- 
lication. — To-morrow morning I repair with her to 
Cox would, and my Lydia feems tranfported with the 

fight of me. — ^Nature, dear P , breathes in all 

her compofition ; 'and except a little vivacity — which 
is ia fault in the world we live in — I ain fully content 
with her mother's care of her. — ^Pardon this digref- 
fioh from bufinefs— but 'tis natural to fpeak of thofe 
we love. — As to the fubfcriptions which your friend- 
fliip has procured me, I mud have them to incorpo- 
rafe with my lifts which are to be jprefixed to the 
firft volume.— My wife and daughter join in mil- 
lions of thanks — they will leave me the firft of Dc-'*' 

Cember.—— Adieu, adieu ! Btlieve me 

Yours, moft truly. 



L. ^TERKE. 



Lf TTER ex. 



TO MR. AND MRS. J- 

Coxwould, OAober $, 1 767. 

1 HAVE fuffered un^er a ftrong defire for above this 
fortnight, to fend 'a letter of inquiries after the 
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health and the well-being of my. dear friends,- Mir. , 

and Mrs. J ; and I -do aflUrc you both, 'twas ^ 

merely owing to a little modefty in my temper not- 
to make my good will troublefome,' where I have fy . 
much, and to thofe I never think of, but with 'ideas- 
of fenfibility and obligation, that I have refraioM.-— - 
Good God I to think I could be in town, and not * 
go the firft ftep I made to Gerrard Street ! — My: 
mind and body mud be at fad variance with each * 
other, ihould it ever fall out that it is not both the. 
firft and laft place alfo where I ihall betake myfelf^ , 
were it only to fay, " God blefs you"-— May you 
have every blefling he can fend you ! 'tis a part o£-' 
my litany, where you will always have a place whilft-::: 
I have a tongue to repeat it— And fo you heard I ' 
had left Scarborough, which you would no more 
credit,. than the reafons affign'd for it — I thank yoa.-: 
for ,it kindly. — though you have not told me what : 
khey were: being a fiyrewd divine, I think. I ican . 
gucfs.^— ! — I was ten days at Scarborough in Sep» 
tember, and was hofpitably entertained by one. of ' 
the tbeft of our Biihpps $ who,, as he kept houfe 
there, prefs'd me to be with him-*-and his. houfc•^ 
hold confifted of a gentleman and'v<wo ladies- 
whigh, with the good Bifliop and myfelf, made fo 
good a party that we kept much to ourfelves, — I 
mad«* in this time a... conncftion of great friendfhip 
with my mitred hoft, who would gladly have taken . 
me with him back to Ireland. — However, we^alHeft •: 
Scarborough together, and lay fifteen miles off, where 
we kindly parted — —Now it was fuppofcd (and have, 
finw heard} that 1 e'en went oa with the party to- , 
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London, and this I fuppofe was, the reafon afGgn'd 
for mj' being there.->-I dare fajr charity would add a 
little to the account, and give out that 'twas on the 
icore of one, and perhaps both of the ladies — and 
I wiU excufe charity on that head, for a heart dif- 
engaged could not well have done better — I ba^vte 
been hard writing ever fince— and hope by Chriftw 
in^s I ihall be able to giv^ a gentle rap at your door 
a nd tell you how happy I am to fee my two 
good friends. I aflTure you I fpur. on my Pegafus 
nfore violently upon that account, and ^m now de- 
termined not to draw bit till I have nniihed this Sen- 
timental Journey which I hope to lay at your 

feet, as a fmall (biita very honeR) tedimony of the 
conftaat truth with which I am. 
My dear friends. 

Your ever obliged 

And grateful 

L, StERNE. 

P^ S* My wife and daughter arrived here laft 
night from France. — My girl has return'd an elegant 
accomplifli'd little flut — my wife — but I hatetopraife 
taj wife— 'tis as much as decency will allow to praife 
mj daughter. — I fuppofe they will return next fum* 
mtr to France. They leave me in a month to re- 
fide at York for the winter — • — ;.--and I flay at 
Gcxwould till the firft of January.-^ 
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LETTER CXI. 

TO MRS. F— — 

DKAR MADAM. CoXWOUW, FridtJT. JT- 

X RETURN you a thoufand thanks for your obliging 

inquiry after me 1 got down laft fummer very 

much worn out->«-and much worfe at the end of my 
journey — I was forced to call at his Grace's houfe - 
(the Archbifliop of York) to refrefh myfelf a couple 
of days upon the road near DqAcafter-— — ^Since I 1. 
got home to quietnefs, and temperance, and good 
books, and good hours, I have mended — and am 
now very flout — and in a fortnight's time fhaU per- 
haps be as well as you yourfelf could wilh me, — I 
liave the pleafure to acquaint you that my wife and 
daughter are arrived from France — I fhall be in town 
to greet my friends by the firft of January — ^dieu, , 
dear Madam — Believe me 

Yours fincerely, 

L. STERNE, .. 

LETTER CXII- 

TO MRS. H. 

CojrA-ould, Ock)bcr 12. 1767. 

il«yEii fince my dear H. wrote me word fhe was 
mine, more than ever woman was, 1 haye been 
Tticking my memory to inform me where it was that •-: 
vou and I had that affair together.— T-.-People think '. 
that I have had many, fome in body, fome in mind : -. 
but as I io'd\oa before, you have had me mcrev.tban . < 
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any woman— therefore you -muft have had«^mej- . 
H——, both in mind and in body— Now I cannot ' 
recolle£k where it was, nor exactly when ■ ■ .it could ■.- 
not be the lady in Bond Street, or Grofvenor Street, . 

or Square, or Pall-Mall.-^Wc Ihall make it 

out, H. when we meet— I impatiently long for it 

'ti^ no matter 1 cannot now Hand writing to y^u- 

to-day 1 will make it up next poft — for dinner is 

upon table, and if I make Lord F-*^ (lay, he will ^ 
not frank this. »■ How do you do ? Which parts 
ef^TriAram da ycm likcibett ?. i .God blefs you.- 

Yours, 

~ L. STERNJ5, ^ 

LETTER CXlir/ 

TO MR AND MRS. J. 

Coacwould, Now^ia. 1767. 

FdRGiVE me, dear Mra. J——, if I am trouble* 
fome in writing fomething betwixt a letter and a card, 
to inquire after you and my good friend Mr. J ^ y 
whom 'lis an ag€ fince I have heard a fyllable of.— 'I ^ 
think fo, however, and never more felt the want of a 
houfe I efteem fo much, as I do now when I can hear 
tidings of it fo feldom — and have nothing to recom* 
penfe my defines of feeing its kind pofi'effors, but- 
the hopes before me of doing it by Ch rift mas. 
I Jong fadly to fee you — and my friend Mr. J 
I aln ft ill at Gox would — my wife and girl * here.— 

* .Mrs. Medallc thinks an apology may be Dcccflary for pub- 

liHung this lettsr-r the bcft Ihc can offer is that it was 

vrrk;cn by a fond parent (wJiofe commendation flie is^proiidof) to 
a very finccrc frieod. .. 
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3fie is a dear good creatiire.^-^ffe£lionate, and- moft 
elegant in body- and mind ■. ■ (he is all Heavea 
coold give me in a daughter ■ t but like other 
bleilingSy not given, but lent ; for her mother loves 
France-**— and ^this dear part of me muft be torn ' 
from my arms to follow 'her mother, who feems ia- 
clined to eflabli(h herin Ffance, where fhe has had ' 
many advantageous 'offeTs.-------I>a not fmile at my 

weaknefsy when I fay I don't wonder at it, for flit ' 
is as accompli(h*d a flut as France cati produce*— 
You (hall excufe all this — if you won't 1 defire Mn 
J ' ■ to be my advocate— but I know I donU want 
one.-1-Wilh what plcAfure (halt I embrace your dear 
little pledge— whom I hope to fee every hour in« 
creaiing in ftature, and in favour, both with God 

and man ! 1 kifs all your hands with a moft de^ 

vout and friend!/ heart. .No man can wi(h you 

im)re good than your meagre friend does — few fo 
much I for I am, with infinite cordiality, gratitudt^ 
and honefl affection. 

My dear Mrs. J '» ■ , - 
Your ever faithful 

L. STERNi.' 



P, S. My' Sentimental Journey -^Hl pleafe Mrs. 
J-*——, and my Lydia — 1 can anfwer for thofe two. 
It is a fubje£t which works well^ and fuits the frame 
of mind I have been in for fome time pafl— -I told "^ 
you my defign in it was to teach us tolove the world 
and our fellow creatures better than we do— fo it '- 
runs moft upon thofe gentler paflions and afiedions * 
which aid fa much to itv Adieu, and'mnyjoii'aud ' 
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my worthy friend Mr. J-n— continac examples. of 
the dodlrJne. I -teach ! 



LETTER CXIV. 

TO MRS* H. 

Ccnn^'ould," Nov. 15. i-j^f,- 

Novf be a good dear woman,^ my H— , and exe- 
cute thefe commiffions well and wheu I fee you - 

I will give you a kifs there's for you! — But I' 

have fomcthing elfe for you which I am fabric^tbg . 
at a great rate, and that is my Sentimental Jqumcy, . 
which fliall make you cry as much as it has affeded 
me — or I will give up the bufinefs of lehtiHieDtal. 
writing — and write to the body — that is, H/ what I. 
am doing in writing to you — ^but you are Sigood body-^ 
whicli is worth half a fcore mea^ fouls. — 

1 ^m your6, &c. 6cc. 

L;i SHANOT. 

LETTER ex V.' 

TO A. L— E, ESQj : 

Coxwould, Nov. 1 9. '176/. 

i ou jnake yourfelf unh^tppj, dear L — e, by ima- 
ginary ills which you might Ihun, inftead of put- 
ting yourfelf in the way of. Would not any manr^ 

in his fenfes fly from^ the objedt he adores, and not 
wade his time and his health in increafing his mifery 
by fo vain a purfuit ?— The idol of your heart is one 
of ten thoufand— The Diike of has long figh-* 

ed in vain—and can you fuppofe a woman will lift- 
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cn to you that-is proof again ft titles, ft ars, and Tei- 
ribbands ? — Her heart (believe me, L*-^) will not be- 
taken in bj fine men, or fine fpeeches-— if it fliould 
ever feel ia preference; it will choofe an objeft for " 
itfelf, and it maft be a fingular charafVer that cao ' 
make an impreffidn on fuch a being— -flre has a pla« 
toliic way- of ' thinkin^> and knows love only by "r 
name — the natural referve of her charafter, which 
yo-u complain of, proceeds not from pride, but from ' 
a fuperiority of underftanding, which makes her de« ^' 
fpife every mao^that turns himfelf into a fool--^Take '^ 
my advice, and pay your addreifes to Mlfi • ■■ ■ . i / 
fhd efteems you, and time will wear oft* an attach- " 
ment which has taken fo deep a root in your heart. 
— I pity you from my foul — but- we are all bom with'' 
paffions which ebb and flow (elfe they would play - 
the devil with us) to different objefts — and the beft "' 
advice 1 can give you, L-— ^-e, is to turn the tide of 
yours another way. — I know not whether I fhall- 
write again while I ftay at Cox would. — I am in ear- 
neft at my fentiimental work — and intend being ia 

town foon after Chriftmas -in the mean time^ - 

adien> i^ Let me hear from you^ and believe me^ .- 
dear Lt^^ 

Yours, &c. 
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LETTER CXVI; 

TO THE EARL OF — . 

uv toRD, Goxwould, Nov. a8« ijCfi" 

1 IS with tfie greatefl pleafiire I take my pen to 
thank your ILordfliip for your letter -of inquiry about 
Yorick-— he has worn oi>t both his fpirits and body ♦ 
with, the Sentimental Journey — 'tis true that an au- 
thor mufl-ieel hinifelf, or his reader will not — ^but I - 
have torn my whole frame into pieces by my feel* 
i^gs — I believe the brain ftands as much in need of 

tecruiting as the body therefor I fliall fet out'. 

for town the twentieth of next month, after having _ 
recruited myfelf a week at York. I might indeed • 
folacc myfelf with my wife (^who is come from-^ 
France) ; but in faA I have long been a fentimental 
being — whatever your Lordfliip may think to the 
contrary. The world iias imagined, becaufe I wrote 
Triftram Shandy, that I was myfelf more Shandean 
than I really ever was — Vis- a. -good-natured worli'*' 
we live in. anr} «- a:c ofcen painted in divers co*> 
lours, according to the ideas each one frames in liis 
head . A very agreable lady arrived three years ^ 

ago at Yorky. ,in4ier road to Scarborough 1 had 

the honour of being acquainted with her, and was 
her cifciperon^^^M the females were very inquifitive to 
know who flie was — " Do not tell, ladies ; 'tis a 
*' miftrefs my wife has recommended to me ; 
*' nay, moreover, has fent her from France.'^ 



I hope my book will pleafe you, my Lord, and 
then my labour wmJI not be totally in vain. If it is 
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not thought a chiftc botokv- me**cy.on them that^^ad'' 
it, for they mud have war mT imaginations indeed I 

Can your Lordfliip forgive my not making this a * 
longer epiftle ?— In £hort, I can but add this, which 
you already know-^-— that 1 4im, with gratittxde aad'; 
firiendibipi 

My Lord, 

Y«ur obedient faithful 

L. STERN Sir 

If your Lordfliip is in town in Spring, I Ihould h% 
happy if you became acquainted with my friends in 
Gerrard Street—- you would efteem the hufband, and ' 
honour the wife— ^-(he is the reverfe of mod of 
her fex— — .they have various purfuits— ^e but one^^ 
-*that of pleafing^ her hufband.— 

LETTER CXVIL 

TO HIS EXCELLENCY SIR G. M; 
MT OEAit FRIEND, Coxwould, DeciBBiber ^. XjG/r 

JToR though you are his E^ccelieney, and I dill but- 
parfon Yorick — I dill mud call you fo-^and were 
you to be next Emperor of Rtiffia, I could not writcf 
to you, or fpeak of you under any other relation— -^ 
r felicitate you, I-^onVfay how much, becaufe I - 
<2an't — I always had fomething like a kind of revla* 
tion within me, which ' pointed out this traft for 
you, in which you are fo happily advanced^i-it wasf 
not only my wiflies for you, which were ever ardent 
enough to impofe upon a vifionary brain, but I 
thought I aQually faw you jud where you now aro 
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nd that is juft, my door l^acartney, where you- 
ihould be 1 (hould long, long ago have acknow- 
ledged -the kindnefs of a letter of yours from Peterfi. 
bdurg; but hearing daily accounts you was leaving' 
it— this is the fifft time I knew well where my^ 
thanks would find you h'6w they will find you,- 
r know well. that is—the fame I-*evpr knew you. 
In three weeks I fhall kifs your hand— -»-aad fooner 
if I can fihifli my Sentimental Journey.— T6e 
deuce take all fentiments ! I wilh there was not one 
in the world I My wife is come to pay me a fcn- 
timental vifit as far as ftom Avignon— and the^o- 
Biiffe arifing from fuch a proof of her urbanity, has. 
robb'd me of a month's writing, or I had been in 
town now.-— I iam going to lye-in ; being at Chrift- 
mas at my fuU reckoning— and unlefs what I ihall 
bring forth is not pre/s^d to death by thefe devils of 
printers, I fhall have the honour of prefenting to 
you a coupU of as clean brats as ever chafte brain con- 
ceived — they are frolickfome ioo-^mais cela rCempechi 
fas — 1 put your name down with many wrong and 
right honour&bksy knowing you, would take it not 
well, .if I did not make myfelf happy with it.— . 
Adieu, my dear friend. 

Brieve me yours, &Ci 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. If you fee Mr. Crawfurd, tell him. I greet 
Sim kindly. 
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TO A. L E, Esq. 

DEAR L. Cox\\'ould, December 7. 1767. 

1 SAID I would not perhaps write any more, but it 
would be unkind not to reply to fo interediug a let* 
ter as yours— I am certain you may depend upoa . 
L<>rd ■ 's promifes — he will take care of you la- 
the bed manner he can ; and your knowledge of the 
world, and of languages in particular, will make yott 
ufeful In any department—— ^If his Lordfliip's feheme 
does not fucceed, leave the kingdom-*— -go to. the 
caft, or the weft, for travelling would be of infinite^ 
fcTvice to both your body and mind — ^But more of 
this when we meet — now to my own affairs, — I have' 
h«d an offer of exchanging two pieces of preferment • 
I -fold here, for a living of three hundred and fifty 
pounds a year in Surry, about thirty miles from Lon*' 
don, and retaining Coxwould, an4 my prebendary- " 
fhip — the country alfo is fweet— but I will not, 
cjiimot con^*; to ai>y dfterirJnaticn, till I have con- -^ 
fulted with you, and my other friends, — I have great 

offers too in Ireland the Biihops of C and 

R^ are both my friends — —but I have rejeAed 

every propofal, unlefs Mrs. S ■■ and my Lydia 
could accompany me thither — Ilive for the fake -of 
my girl ; and with hejr fweet tight burden in my 
trm%, I could get up faft the hill of preferment, if I • 

chofe it but without my Lydia, if a mitre was 

offered me, it would fit uneafy upon my brow.— . 
Mt<s. S 's health i: infupportablc in England.— 
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She mufl, return to France, and juftice and htiTnanity' 
forbid me to oppofe. it.— *i-I will allow her enough 
to live comfortably, until flic can rejoin me.— My 
heart bleeds, L — j — e, when,: 1 thipk of parting with 
my childr^ 'twill be like the feparation of foul a^Ml 
body — and e^ual to nothing rbut what paffes at that 
tremendous moment ; and like it in on^ refpeft, for 
(he livill be in one kingdom, whilfti am in anothet 
«-^You will laugh at my weaknefs — ^but I cannot 
help it— for flie ^5 a dear difinterefted gid — As a 
proof of it — when-flie left Coxwould and I bade 
her adieUjt I pulled out my purfe and offered her ten 
guineas for her private pleafures— her anfwer was 
pretty, and affeftcd me too much : No,, my dear 
** papa|^;our expences of coming from France may 
** have Jftraitened ypu— I would rather put an hun- 
dred guineas into your poCket than take ten out of 
u it," — I burft into tears — But why dp I praftifc on 

your feelings by dwelling on a fubject that will 

touch your heart ?— — It is too much melted already 
by its own f^fferings, L — e, for me to add a pang, 

or caufe a,fingle,.figh. God blefe your— I Ihall 

hope to greet you by Ncw.year's-day in perfect 

health Adieu, my dear, friend — 1 am moft truly 

and cordially yours, 

L. STERN]?. 



4t 
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LETTER CXIX. 

TO J H B , ESfj 

(Deceinber, 17^7^] 

jLiiTERAs veftras lepidiffimasi liai . confobrinc, confo- 
"brinis mei» omnibus car lor, acccpi die- Veneris ; fed 
pod a non rediebat; verfus Aquilonemeo die, aliter 
fcripfiiTem prout deiiderabas. Nefcio quid eft ma- 
teria cum me, fed fum fatigatus et ^^grotus de mea 
uxore plus quam unquam— — ^et fum poflefTus cum 
diabolo qui pellet me in urbem*-et tu es pofTefius 
cum eodem malo fpiritu qui te tenet in deferto i& 
tentatum ancillis tuis, et perturbatum uxore tua*^ 
crede mihi> mi Antoni, quod iflhaec non eft via ad 
falutem'iive hodiernam, fire eternam ; num tu inci« 
pi^.cpgitare de pecunia, qnae^ ut ait Sandus' Paulu3y 
efl radix omnium malorum, et non fatis dicis in corde 
tuOy ego Antonius de Cailello iniirmo, fum jam 
quadraginta et plus annos natus, et explevi o£laviim 
meum ludrum, et tenipus eft me curare, et meip£um 
Antonium facere hominem felicem et liberum, et 
nlihimet ipfi benefacere, ut exhortatur'Solomon, qui 
dicit quod nihil eft melius in had vita, quam quod 
homo vivat feftive, et quod edat et bibat, et bono 
friiatur, quia hoc eft fua portio et dos in hoc 
mundo. 

Nunc te fcire vellemus, quod non debeo cfle re- 
prehend i pro- feftinando eundo ad Xondinum, quia 
Deus eft teftis, quod non propero prae gloria, et pre 
me oftendere : nam diabolus iftc qui meintravit, non 
eft diabolus ranus, at confobrin'us fuus Lucifer — fed 
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'tft diaboltts amabundusy qui non vultfincre me tSc 
folum ; nam cum non cambendo cutn uxore me^^ 
fum n^nKiktiDr quam par eft-^-^t fum mortaliter m 
amore-"^t fum fatuusf ergo tu-me^ mi care Antoni^ 
excufabis, quoniam tu fuifii in^amorj^, et per mare 
et per terras iviili et fefiinafti ficut diabolus, eodem 
te propellente diabolo. Habeo multa ad te fcribere, 
«if-fed fcribo banc epiftolam in domo coffeatariar et 
plena fociojum flrepitoforum, qui non permittent me 
<:ogitare unamK:ogitationem. 

^ Saiuta amicum-Panty meum, cujus Uteris refpon- 
•debo— ^faluta amicos in domo Giibrofcnfi, et orq, 
-credas me vinculo confobrinitati^-et amoris ad te, mi 
•Antoni, devin£li|Smum^ 

*L. STERNA 

"LETTER CXX. 

. TO MR. AND MRS. J^*— — • 

York, December 23* 1767, 

'I WAS afraid that either Mr. or Mrs. J-^— , or 
•their little bloffom, was drooping — or that fome of 
you were ill, by not having the pleafure- of a" line 
'from you, ^fid was thinking of writing. again to in- 
quire after you all when I was call down myfelf 

witli a fever and bleeding at my lungs, which had 
confined ipe to my room near three weeks — when i 
bad the favour of yours, which till" to-day I have 
not been able to thank you both kindly for, as I 
mift t:ordially now do— -as well as for all your pro- 
fefEons aid proofs of good will to me. — I will not 
fay I have not balanced accounts with you in thi&«^ 
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All I know is, that I honour and value you more 
than I do any good creatures- upon earth and 
that I could not wi(h your happinefs, and the^&ic* 
cefs of whatever conduces to it, more than I do» 
was I your brother— but, good. God ! arc wc not 
all brothers and fillers, who are friendly, virtaona 
and good ? Surely, my dear friends, my iUoefs has 
been a fort of fympathy for your affii&ions upon the 
fcore of your, dear little one..- . -I am worn down to 
a (hadow ; but, as my fever has leftvme, I fetoff 
the latter end of next week* with my friend Mr. 
Hall for town-^I need not tell^my friends in Gerrard 
Street I (hall do myfelf the honour to^ vifit theaa^ 

before either Lord , orXord — — , .&c. -&c.^I 

thank you, my dear friend, for what you fay to 

kindly about my daughter it fliows your good 

heart, for as ihe is a fl ranger,' 'tis a free gift in 
you — ^but when flie is known to you, flie ihall win 
it fairly— but, alas ! when this event is to happen, 

is in the clouds. Mrs. S has hired a houfe 

ready fUrniftied at'York, till (he returns to France, 
and my Lydia mud not leave her. 

Wliat a fad fcratch. of a letter ! — ^but I am weak, 
my dear friends, both in body and mind— fo God 

blefs you you will fee me enter like a ghoft—* fo 

I tell you beforehand not to be frightened.-^ — >I 
am, my dear friends, with the trueft attachment and 
efteem, ever yours, 

. L ST£RN£« 
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LETTER CXXI. 

To THE SAME. 

Old Bond Street, Janoaiy I. [1768.] 

JNoT knowing whether the moifture of the weather 
will permit me to give my kind friends in, Gerrard 
Street a call this morning for five minutes-^I beg 
leave to fend them all the good wifhes, compliments, 
and refpefts I owe them*' I continue to mend, 
and doubt not but this, with all other evils and un* 
certainties of life, will end for the beft.— I fend all 
compUments to jour fire-fides this Sunday night—* 
Mils Afcough the wife, Mifs Pigot the witty, your 
daughter the pretty, and fo on— If Lord O is 
with you, I beg my dear Mrs. J will prei 

the enclofed to him — 'twill add to the millions' 
obligations I already owe you«— I am forry that I 
am no fubfcriber to Soho this feafon— it deprives 
me of a pleafure worth twice the fubfcription-^but 
I am juil going to fend about this quarter of the 
town, to fee if it is not too late to procure a ticket, 
undifpofed of, from fome of my Soho friends ; and if 
I can fucceed, 1 will either fend or wait upon you 

with it by half an hour after three to-morrow ^if 

not, my friend will do me the juftice to believe me 

truly miferable. 1 am Jialf engaged, t)r more, for 

dinner on Sanday next, but will try to get difen. 
gaged in order to be with my friends.— If I cannot, 
I will glide like a fhadow uninvited to Gerrard Street 
fom^ day this week, that we may eat our bread and 
FoL FIL I 
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meat in love and peace together,; — God blefs you 
both I— I am with the moil finccre regard. 

Your ever obliged. 



L. STERNE. 



LETTER CXXII. 



TO THE SAME, 
.MY DEAR FRIENDS, Old Bond Street, I^^k>i)i%. 

1 HAVE never been a moment at reft fince I wrote 
yefterdaj about this Soho ticket— I have been at a 
Secretary of State to get one— have been upon one 
knee to my friends Sir G M— — , Mr. Lafcelles 

—and ^Ir. -^Fitamauricc— without mentioning fiire 
more—— I belie ve4 could as foon get you ^hl. place 
at court, for every body is going—but I will go out 
and try a new circle— and if you do not hear from 
me by a quarter after three, you may conclude I 
hftve been unfortunate in my fupplications,— I fend 
you this ftate of the affair, left my filence ihould 
make you think I had negle£led what I promifed— - 

But no Mrs. J — — knows me better, and would 

never fuppofe it to be out of the Jiead of one who 
is with fo much truth. 

Her faithful friend, 

i. STERNE, 
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LETTER CXXIII. 



TO THE SAME. 



Thurfday, Old Bond Sifcet. 

\A, THOUSAND thanks, and as many excufes, my 
dear frieni!, for the trouble my blunder has given 
/you. By a fecond note, I am aftoniflied - 1 could 
read Saturday for Sunday, or make any millake in 
-a card wrote by Mrs.^ J— *— 's, in which my friend 
is^ as unrivalled, as in a hundred greater excellencies* 
I am now tied down neck and heels Ctwice over) 
hy engagements every day this week, or moft joy- 
fully would have trod the old pleaiing road from 
.Bond to Gerrard Street. — My books will be to be 
had on Thurfday, but poiEbly on Wednefday In the 
afternoon.-*^! am quite well, but exhaufted with^a 
•room full of company every morning till dinners- 
How do I lament I cannot eat my morfel (which is 
►always fvveet) with fuch kind friends.! — The Sun* 
day following I will affuredly wait upon you both— 
«and will come a quarter before four, that I may 
* have both a little time and a little day- light, to fee 
.Mrs. J— — 's pifture. — I' beg leave to affure my 
friends of my gratitude for all their favouu, with 
.my, fentimental thanks for every token of their good 
.will.— 'Adieu, my dear friends— 

' I am truly yours^ 

L. 5TERyE% 
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LETTER CXXIV. 

FROM DR. EUSTACE IN AMERICA, TO THE REV. MR* 
STERNE, WITH A WALKING-STICK. 

cnr, • 

A^HEN I aflurc you that I am a great admirer of 
Triftram Shandy, and have, ever fince his introduc- 
tion into the world, been one of his moft zealous 
tlefendcrs againft the repeated afl'aults of prejudice 
and mifapprehenfion, I hope you will not treat this 
imcxpefled appearance in his company as an intra- 
fion. 

■ You know it is an obfervation as remarkable for 
its truth as fnr its antiquity, that a fimilitude of fcn- 
timents is the general parent of friendfliip.— It can- 
not be wondered at, that 1 fliould conceive an efleem 
for a perfon whom nature had moft indulgently ena- 
bled to friik and curvet with eafe through all thefc 
intricacies of fentiments, which, from irrefifttbte 
propenfity, flie had impelled me to trudge through 
without merit or diftinftion. 

The only reafon that gave rife to this addrefs to 
you, is my accidentally having' met with a piece of 
true Shandean flatuary, I mean, according to vul- 
gar oprlnion, for to fuch judges both appear equally 
deQitute of regularity or defign.-— It was made by a 
very ingenious gentleman of this province, and pre- 
fented to the late Governor Dobbs ; after his death 
Mrs. D. gave it me ; its Angularity made many de-' 
firous of procuring it ; but I had refolved at firft 
not to part with it, till, upon refleftion I thought 
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It wonld be a very proper, and probablj not an unac* 
ceptable compliment to my favourite author, and in 
his hands might prove as ample a field for medita* 
tion, as a button-hole, or a broom- (lick. 
I have the honour to be, &c. &.c. 



LETTER CXXV. 

MR. STERNE's answer^ 

sii, . London, Feb. 9. 1768V 

Jt THIS moment received your obliging letter, and 
Shandean piece of fculpture along with it, of both 
which tcilinionies of your regard I have the juRcft ^ 
fenfe, and rctuni you, dear Sir, my bed thanks and 
acknowledgment. Your walking- Hick is in no fenfe 
more Shandaic, than in that of its having more 
bandies than one : the parallel br<!ik^ pnly in this,* 
that, in ufing the flick, every one will take the 
handle which fuits his convenience. In Triftranv 
Shandy, the handle is taken which fuits the .paf- 
fions, their ignorance, or their fenfibllity. There is 
fo little true feeling in the herd of the world, that T 
wifh I could have got an act of parliament, when 
the books firft appeared, that none but wile men 
fhould look into them. It is too much to write 
books, and find heads to underftand them : the 
world, however, feems to come into a better tem- 
per about tliem, the people of genius here being to 
a man on its fide 5 and the reception it has met 
with in France, Italy, and Germany, has engaged 
ene part of the world to give it a ftcond readii*^. 

1 ^ ■ • 



198 LETTElt^. 

The Other, in order to be on th6 ftrongeft fide, has 
at length agreed to fpeak well of it too. A few hj* 
pocrites and TartufFes, whofe approbation could do 
it nothing btit diflionour, remain unconverted. 

I am very proud, Sif, to have had a man like you 
on my fide from the beginning ; but it is not in the 
power of evey one to tafte humour, however he 
may wifti it ; it is the gift of God ; and, befides, 
a true feeler always brings half th^ entertainment 
along with him ; his own ideas are only called forth 
by what he reads, and the vibrations withia him-en- 
tirely correfpond with thofe excited. — 'Tis like reacts 
ing himfcl f a nd not the book. 

In a week's time I fliall be delivered of two vo- 
lumes of the Sentimental Travels of Mr. Yorick 
through France and Italy ; but, alas ! the fhip fails 
three days too foon, and I have but to lament it de- 
prives me of the plcafure of prefenting them to 
you. 

Believe me, dear Sir, with great thanks for the 
honour you have done me, with true efleero, 
Your obliged humble fervant, 

LAURENCE STERKEt 



LETTER CXXVI. 

TQ L. S N, ESQ^; 

DEAR STR, Old Bond Street, Wednefduy.. 

Your commendations are very flattering. I know 
no one whofe judgment I think more highly' of, but 
your partiality for me is the only, inflance in. which 
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I "can call it in queftion — -Thanks^ my. good Sir, 
for the prints — I ana much your debtor for them— 
if I recover from my ill ft ate of health, and ^llve to 
revfit Cox would this fummcr, I will decorate my 
ftudy with them, along with fix beautiful piftures 
I have already of the fculptures on poor Ovid's 
tomb, which were executed on marble at Rome.—- 
— -It grieves one to think fuch a man Ihould have 
died in exile, who wrote fo well on the art. of love. 
— i — Do not think me encroaching if I folicit a fa- 
vour 'tis either to borrow or beg (to beg if you 

pleafe) fome of thofe touched with chalk which you 
brought from Italy — I believe you have three fets, 
and if you can fpare the imperfedl one of cattle otl 
colour'd paper, 'twill anfwcr my purpofe, which is 
namely this, to give a friend of ours. — You may be 
ignorant flie has a genius for drawing, and what» 
ever flie excels in fhe conceals, and her humility 
adds luftre to her accbmplifliments— ^I prefented tier 
laft year with colours, and an apparatus for paint- 
ing, and gave her fcveralieflbns before I left town. 
— I wiQi her to folIo"\v this art, to be a complete 
miftrefs of it— —and it is Angular enough, but not 
more Angular than true, that fhe does not know how 
to make a cow or a (beep,- though flie draws figures 
and landfcapes perfedly well ; which makes me 
wifli her to copy from good prints. — If you come to 
town next week, and dine where am engag'd next 

Sunday, call upon me and take me with you 1 

breakfaft with Mr. Beauclerk, and am engaged for 

an hour afterwards with Lord O ; fo let our'" 

meeting be either at your houfe or my Icdgings- 

I4 
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do not be late, for we will go half an hour before 
dinner, to fee a pifture executed by Weft, moft ad- 

znirably he has caught the charader of our 

friend ^fuch goodnefs is painted in that face, that 

when one looks at it, let the foul be ever fo much 
unharmonized, it is impofEble it (hould remain fo, 
— 1 will fend jou a fet of my books - they will 
take with the generality — the women will read this 
book in the parlour, and Triftram in the bed*cham« 

ber. — Good night, dear Sir, 1 am going to take 

my whey, and then to bed. Believe me, 

Yours mbft truly, 



L. STEEM^. 



LETTER CXXVII. 



TO MISS STERNE. 



MY DEAiii^ST LYDiA, February so. Old Bond Street. 

iVIy Sentimental Journey, you fay, is admired in 
York by every one— *-and 'tis not vanity in me to tell 
vou that it is no Icfs admired here but what is 

the gratification of my feelings on this occafion ?— . 
The want of health bows me down, and vanity har- 
bours not in thy father'g breaf^ — this vile irjfluenza— 
be not alarm'd, I think I fhall get the better of it— . 
and (hall be with you both the firft of May ; and if 
I efcape, 'twill not be for a long period, my child — 
unlefs a quiet retreat and peace of mind can reftore 

me The fubjeft of thy letter has allonifh'd me.— 

She could but know little of my feelings, to tell thee, 
that under the fuppofition I (hould furvive thy mo- 
ther I fhould bequeath thee as a legacy to — — 
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K'o, my Ljdia I 'tis a lady whofe virtues T wifli thee 
to imitate, that 1 (hall intruft my girl to — ^I mean 
that friend whom I have fo often talk'd and wrote 
about — from her you will learn to be an affedlionate 
wife, a tender mother, and a fincere friend — and- 
you cannot be intimate with her, without her pour- 
ing fome part of the milk of human kindnefs into 
your bread, which will ferve to check th6 heat of 
your own temper^ which you partake in a fmall de- 
gree of. — Nor will that amiable woman put my Ly- 
dia under the painful neceffity to fly to India for 
protedion, whilfl it is in her power to' grant her a* 
more powerful one in England. — But I think, my 
Lydia, that thy mother will furvive me— do not de-. 
je6t her fpirits with thy apprehenfions on 'my ac- 
count. I have fent you a necklace, buckles, and the 
fame to your mother. — My girl cannot form a wifh 
that is in the power of her father, that he will not 
gratify her in — and I cannot in juftice be lefs kind 

to thy mother. T am never alone The kind->^ 

nefs of my friends is ev«r the fame ■ I wifli, 
though, I had thee to nurfe me — ^but I am deny*d 

that. — Write to me twice a week, at leaft. Goi>. 

blefs thee, my child, and believe me ever, ev^r. 
thy 

Affectionate father, 

L s.. 



Is 
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LETTER CXXVIII; 

TQ MRS. J—. . 

Tuefday 

loUR poor friend is fcarce able tO/ write — he has- 
been at death's doov this week with a pleurify— iTZl 
was bled three times on Thurfday, and blifter'd oa 
Friday — Thephyficianjfays I am better — God knows^ 
for I feel my f elf fadly wrong, and fhall, if I recover^ 
be a long while of gaining ftrength. — Before I have 
gone through half this letter, I muft ftop to reft my. 
weak hand above a dozen times. — Mr. J. - . waa- 
fo good to call upon me yeftcjrday, I felt emotions; . 
not to be defcribed at the fight of him^ and he over- 
joy'd me by talking a great deal of you. Do^ 

dear Mrs. J , entreat him to conje to-morrow^., 

or next day, for perhaps I have not many days, or 
hours, to live — I want to alk.a favour of him, if L..* 
find myfelf worfe — that I fhall beg of you, if in thisi 
wrcfding I come off conqueror. — My fpirits are fled 
—'tis a bad omen — ?— do not weep, my dear Lady, 
your, tears are too precious to fhed for me- 



bottle them up, and may the cork never be dravr 
— Deareft, kindeft, gentleft, and. beft of women ! 
may health, peace, and happinefs prove your hand- 
maids !— If I die, cherifli the remembrance of me, 
and forget the follies which you fo often condemn'd 
—which my heart not my head, betrayed me into. 
Should my child, my l^(]i^9 want a mother, may I. 
hope you will (if flie is left parentlcfs^ take her to 
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your bofom ? Y ou are the only woman on earth 
I can depend upon for fuch a benevolent a£Uon...~ 
I wrote to her a fortnight ago*, and' told her what 
I 'truft ihe would find in you.— —Mr. J will 

be a father to her — ^he will protcft her from every 
infulty for he wears a fword which he has ferved his 
country with, and which he woiild know .how to 
draw out of the fcabbard in defence of innocence- 
Commend me to hi m as I now commend you to 
that Being who takes under his care the good and 
kind part of the world. — Adieu. All grateful thanks 

to you and Mr. J.- 

Your poor affedionate friend^ 

LETTER CXXIX. 



TO ***«**««• 



• 



r BEHELD her tender look — ^het piHi'etic^cjJft^ 
petrified my fluids — the liquid dilTolutiou drbwnal 
thofe once bright orbs^— the liate fyi&{»th^tic ftiai ^ 
turesy fo pleafing in their bar mdnyV are now^blafted * 
i— withered — and are dead ; — ^het chanfis arc^ dwind- 
led into a melandholy^^hfch'dedianas^my pity.— 
Yes my friend — our once fprightly and* vivaci- 
ous Harriot is that *ery objcft tfiat mull thrill your 
foiil. — Row abandoned is that heart which bulges 
the tear of innocence, and is the caufe^the fittal 
caufe of overlT^helming the fpotlels foul, and plung« 

• *- Ftom'tbU cSrcuroftance itniay be cbn^^red, that tlHs lentr 
was written on Tucfday the 8th of March 17689 ten day^JMfi^M 
Kx. Sterne died^ , . 

16 
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ing the yet untainted mind into a fea of forrow and 
repentance — Though born to proteft the fair, does 
not man aft the part of a demon ? — firft alluring 
by his temptations, and then triumphing in his vici 
tory — When villany gets the afcendancy, it feldom 
leaves the wretch till it has thoroughly polluted him 
— T******f, once the joyous companion of our ju«- 
venile extrav^irancies, by a deep laid fcheme, fo far 
ingratiated hi mfelf into '^he good graces of the old 
man — that even he, with all his penetration andez« 
perience (of which old folks generally pique them- 
felves), could not perceive h\s drifr, and, like the 
goodnefs of his own heart, bf-lirved him honourable : 

■ had I known his prctenfions 1 would have 

flown on the wings of frienclfhip — of regard o f 

afFeftion and refcued the lovely innocent from 

the hands of the fpoiler ; — be not alarmed at my 
declaration — I have been long bound to her in the 
reciprocal bonds of afFeftion j but it is of a more 
delicate {lamp than the grofs materials nature has 
planted in us for procreation — I hope ever to re- 
tain the idea of innocence, and love her ftill :— 
I would love the whole fex were they equally de- 
ferving. 

— I taking her by the hand— —the 

other thrown round her waifl — after an intimacy al- 
lowing fuch freedoms— with a look deceitfully 
pleafing, the villain poured out a torrent of protefta- 
tions — and though oaths are facred — ^wore with all 
the fortitude of a confcientious man ■ the depth 
of his love, — the height of his efteem — the flrcngth 
of his attachment : — by thefe, and other artful means 
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to anfwer his abandoned purpofe (for which you 
know he is but too well qualified)— he gained ea 
the open unexperienced heart of the generous Har- 
riot, and robbed her of her brigbteft jewel. Oh 

£ngland I where are jour fenators ? — where are your 

laws ? —Ye Heavens ! where refts your deadly 

thunder ?— -why are your bolts retrained from o'er- 
whtlming with vengeance this vile feducer ?— 1,_ 
niy friend, I was the miniftcr fent by juftice to re- 
venge her wrongs — revenge — I difclaim it — to re- 
drefs her wrongs— The news of affliction flies — I 
he ard it, ar.d polled to *♦*♦, where, forgetting my 

character this is the ftjle of the enthuiiaft « it 

mod became my character — 1 faw him in his re- 
treat 1 flew out of the chaife— caught him by 

the collar — and in a tumult of pafliion— demanded— 
fure, if anger is excufablc, it muii be when it is ex- 
cited by a detcflation of vice 1 demanded him to 

reftore alas ! what was not in my power to re- 
turn. — Vengeance ! and fhall thefe vermine— • 

thefe fpoilers of the fair — thefe murderers of the 
mind — lurk and creep about in dens, fecurc to them- 
felves, and pillage all around them ? — Diilra^ed 

with my rage 1 charged him with his crime -. 

exploded his bafenefs— condemned his villany 
while coward guilt fat on his fullen brow, and, like 
a criminal confcious of his deed, tremblingly pro- 
nounced his fear. — He hoped means might be found 
for a fuflScient atonemen t ■ ■offered a tender of 
his hand as a fatisfaflion, and a Kfe devoted to her 
fervice as a recompenfe for his error. — His humilia- 
ation ftruck me — ^'twas the only means he could i^v«^ 
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contrived IT to affuage my anger — X^hefitated— ^ auGed 
—.thought M ■ and fiill muH think on £o itnportaat 

a GOQcern :»-aIIi(l me 1 am half afraid of-traft- 

ing my Harriot in the hands of a roan^ whofe cfasu 
ra^er I too well know to be the antipodes of Havi- 
rij^t's — He all fire and dif&pation ; — ihe all meekne6 
and fentiment !— .n»r can I think there is anj hopes 
of reformation ; — the oflfer proceeds more from fuiw 
prife or fear, than jullice and finceritjr.-^-The world 
the World will exclaim, and my Harriot be a 
cad- off from fociety— — Let her— — I had rather fee 
her thus, than mifer:ably linked for life to alump of 
vice — (he fhall retire to fome* comer -of the worl4» 
and there weep out the remainder of her days iti 
forrow— forgetting the wretch who has abufed he;: 
confidence, but ever remembering the friend* who 
confoles her in retirement. — You, my dear Charles, 
{hall bear a part with me in the delightful taik of 
whifpering ** peace to thofe who are in. trouble, and 
^'healing the broken in fpirit." 

Adieu. 

LAURENCE ST£RN£» 

LETTER CXXX. : 

To THE SAME.' « 



SIR] 



1 FEEL the weight of obligation which your friendi- 
fiiip has laid upon me, and if it fhould never be ia 
my power ^o make you a recompenfe, I hope you 
will be recompenfed at the " refurreftion of the 
'* juft/*^— ^-Ihope^ Sir, we fliall both jje found- ia 
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that catalogue ; — and ► wc are encouraged to hope^ 
by the esamplcoLAbraham's fahb, evea- " againft 

*^ hope.''- 1 think there is, at leaf):, as much pro* 

bability of our reaching and rejoicing in the " hav^ 
** where we would be," as there was of the old Pa* 
triarch's having a child by his old wife, — There is 
Dot any perfon living or dead, whom I have fo firong 
a deiire to fee and coQverfe with as yourfelf : 
Indeed I have no inclination to vifit, or fay a fyllable 
to but a few perfons in this lower vale of vanity and 
tears befides you ; — ^but I often derive. a peculiar fa* 
tisfa&ion in converfing with the ancient and modem 
dead, — ^who yet live and fpeak excellently in theix 
works. — My neighbours think me often alone, 
and yet at fuch times I am in company with more 
than five hundred mutes— —each of whom, at my 
pleafure, communicates his ideas to me by dumb 
figns — quite as intelligibly . as any pexfon living can 
do by uttering of words.— They always keep the 
diflance from me which I dire^,«.,^ndy with a mo- 
tion of my hand, T can bring them as near to me as 
I pleafe, — I lay hands on fifty of them foraetimes ia 
an evening, and handle them as I like ; — they never 
complain of ill ufage, and, when difmififed from 

my prefence— though ever fo abruptly take no 

offence. Such convenience is not to be enjoyed-^ 
nor fuch liberty to be taken — ^with the living :r— we 
are bound — in point of good manners, to admit all 
our pretended friends when they knock, for an en» 
trance, and difpenfe with all the nonfenfe or imper* 
tiaenece which they broach till they th'ink proper to 
wilhdraw;,nor can we take the liberty i>f humbly 
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and decently oppofing their fentiments withonC cx» 
citing their diiguil, and being in danger of their 
fplenetic rcprel'eiitation after they have left us. 

I am weary of talking to the many who though 

quick of hearing are fo " flow of heart to be- 

« lieve" — propofitions which are next to fclf-evident. 
You and I-were not cad in one mould — corporal com- 
parifon will atteft it, — and yet we are faihioned fo 
much alike, that we may pafs for twins :— were it 
polTible to take an inventory of all our fentiments 
and feelings — jufl and unjuft — ^holy and impure—— 
there would appear as little difference between them< 
as there is between inftin45l and reafon — or — wit and 
madnefs : the barriers which feparate thefe— like the 
real effence of bodies — efcape the piercing eye of 
metaphyfics, and cannot be pointed out more clear- 
ly than geometricians define a ftraight line, which is 
faid to have length without breadth. — O ye learn* 
cd anatomical aggregates, who pretend to inftruft o- 
ther aggregates I be as candid as the fage whom ye 
pretend to revere — and tell them, that all you know 
is, that you know nothing ! 

■ I have a mort to communicate to you, on dif- 
ferent fubjeSs — my mountain will be in labour till I 
fee you — and then, — what then ! why you muft ex- 

peft to fee it bring forth — a moufe. 1 therefore 

befeech you to have a watchful eye to the cats !— 
but it is faid that mice were defigned to be killed by 
cats— cats to be worried by dogs, &c. &c. — This 
may be true — and I think I am made to be killed by 
my cough, — which is a perpetual plague to me : 
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'U'hat, in the name of found lungs, has my cough to 
do with you — or you with my cough ? 

I am. Sir, with the moft perfect afieftion and 

efleem, 

Your humble fcrvant, 

LAURENCE STERNB. 

LETTER CXXXI. 



TO ****, 



DEAR SIR} 

I HAVE received your kind letter of eritica1| and, I 
will add, of parental advice, which, contrary to my 
natural humour, fet me upon looking gravely for 
half a day together ; fometimes I concluded you had 
not fpoke out, but had ftronger grounds for your 
hints and cautions than what your good nature knew 
how to tell me, efpecially with regard to prudence 
as a divine ; and that you thought in your heart the 
vein of humour too free for the folemn colour of my 
coat. A meditation upon death had been a more 
fuitable trimming to it, I own ; but then it could 
not have been fet on by me. M. F ■ , whom I 
regard in the clafs I do you, as my beft of critics 
and well- wi (lie rs, preaches daily to nae on the fame 
texr : " Get your pr^fermtnt firfl, Lory," he fays, 
** and then write and welcome." But fuppofe pre- 

ferment is long a- coming and, for aught I know, 

I may not be preferred till the refurreftion of the 
juft. — and am all that time in labour, how mud I 
bear my pains ? Like pious divines ? or, rather, like 
able philofophers, knowing that one paffion is only 
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to be "combated with another? But to be feribvs 
(if I can), I will ufe all reafonable caution,— only 
with this cautioil along with it not to fpoil my books, 
that is, the air and originality of it, which rouftrc- 
femble the author; and I fear it is the number of 
(hefe flighter touches, which make the refemblaace, 
and identify it from all others of the fame ftamp, 
which this under-ltfapping virtue' of prudence would 

oblige me to ftrike out. A very able critic, iand 

one of my colour too, who has read over Triftram, 
made anfwer, upon my faying I would confider the 
colour of my coat as 1 corrected it, that that idea in 
my head would tender my book not worth a groat* 
— Still I promife to be cautious, but deny I have 
gone as far as Svvift ; he keeps a due diilance from 
Rabelais ; I keep a due diftance from hiiXK Swift 
has faid a hundred things I durll not fay,, unlels •! 
was dean of St. Patrick's. 

I.like your caution, "Ambitiofa recides ornament* 
" ta,'* As I revife my book, I will flifive my coa^ 
fcience upon that fin and whatever ornaments are 
of that kind fhaH be defaced without mercy. Ovul 
is juftly cenfured for being " ingenii fui amator;" 
and it is a reafonable hint to me, as I'm not fure I 
am clear of it. To fport too much with your wit, 
or the game that wit has pointed out, is fu rf citing ; 
like toying with a man's miftrefs, it may be very de- 
lightful folacement to the inamorato, but little to the 
by.flander. Though I plead guilty to part of the 
charge, yet it would greatly alleviate the crime, if 
my readers knew how much I have fuppreffed of this 
device. ^ I have burnt more wit than I have pi^bliib- 
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ed, on that very account, fimce I bcfgan to avoid the 
fault, I fear, I may yet have given proofs of. ■ ■ I 
will reconfidcr Slop's fall and mj too minute dei. 
fcription of it ; but in general I am perfuadcd 
that the happinefs- of the Cervantic humour arifes 

from this very thing, -of defcribing filly and trifc 

ling events with the circumftantial pomp of great 
ones. Perhaps this is overloaded, and I can eafe it. 
—I have a projedt of getting Triftram put into the 
hands of the Archbifhop, if he comes down tbis « 
autumn, which will eafe my n^ind of all trouble up« - 
on the topic of difcretion. 

I am^ &c. 

L, STERNER 

LETTER" CXXXm 

TO MR. B. 

Exeter, July 17. 1775^ 

1 HIS was quite an Impromptu of Yerick's after he 
had been thoroughly JouJed» Hg drew it qp in ft 
few moments without (lopping his pen. I fhould 
be glad to fee it in your intended colledtion of Mr. 
Sterne V memoirs, &c. If you fhould have a copy 
of it, you will be able to redlify a mifapplication of 
a term that Mr. Sterne could never be guilty of, as 
one great excellence of his writing lies in the moft 
happy choice of metaphors and allufions — fuch as 
fhoXved his philofophic judgment, at the fame time 
that they difplay his. wit and genius — ^but it i« no^ 
for me to comment on, or correiSLXo great an ori- - 
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ghiaLii--^*-! (hould have Cent this fragment as fooo 
as I faw Mrs, Medalle^s advcrtifement, had I not 
been at a diftance from my papers. I expeft much 
entertainment from this pofthumous work of a man 
to whom no one is more indebted for anaifement 
and inftruflion, than. 

Sir, 

Your humble fervaot^ 

8. p. 

AN IMPROMPTXr. 

No— not one farthing would I give for fuch a coat 
in wet weather, or dry If the fun fhines, you 

are fure of being melted, becaufe it clofcs fo tight 
about one— if it rains, it is no more a defence than 
a cobweb— a very fieve, o' my confcience ! that lets 
through every drop, and, like many other things- 
that are put on only for a cover^ mortifies you with 
difappointment, and makes yoH curfe the impoflure 
when it is too late to avail one's felf of the difco- 
very. Had I been wife^ I (hould have examined the 
claim the Coat had to the title of ** defender of the 
** body"-^before I had trufted wy body in it,— —I 
{hould have held it up to the light, like other fufpi« 
picious matters, to have feen how much it was likely 
to admit of that which I wanted to keep out— — 
whether it was no more than fuch a frail, flimfy^ 
contexture of ilefli and blood, as I am fated to carry 
about with me through every track of this dirty 
world, could have comfortably and iafely idiifenfed 
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^ith in fo fliort a journey taking into my ao • 

count the chance of fpreading trccs--*thick hedges 

o'erhanging the road with twenty' other coverts 

that a man may thruft his head unde r ' if he is 

not violently pufhed on by that d — d flimulus 
you know where — that will not let a man fit flill ia 
one place for half a minute together-— —but like a 
young mettiefome tic, is eternally on the fret^ and is for 
pufhing on dill farther— or if the poor feared devil is 
not hunted tantivy by a hue and cry with gyves and 
a halter dangling before his cyea— Now, in either 
cafe, he has not a minute to throw away in (landing 
ilill, but, like King Lear, mud brave ^^the peltings o£ 
** a pitilefs ftorm,*' and give heaven leave tcf *' rum* 
'^ ble its belly ful«—fpit fire«— -or fpout rain"-*— —as 
fpitefully as it pleafeth, without finding the inclina- 
tion or the refolution to flacken his pace, led fome* 
thing (hould be lod that might have been gained, or 
more gotten than he well knows how to get rid of 
—Now, had I aded with as much prudence as 
fome other good folks . I could name many of 
them who have been made b . ps within my re* 
xnembrance, for having been hooded and muffled up 
in a large quantity of this dark drab of mental ma- 
nufacture than ever fell to my {bare— and abfo« 
lutely for nothing elfe— as will be fecn when they 
are undreffed another day— Had I but as much as 
might have been taken out of their doth without 
leiTening much of the fize, or injuring in the leaft 
the (bape, or contrading aught of the doublings 
and foldings^ or confining to a lefs circumference^ 
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the fuperb fweet of any one cloak that aflj one 
b p ever wrapt himfelf up in I ilM>uld 

never have given this coat a place upon my ihould* 
ers, I ihould' have feeiv by the light at one 

glance, how Httle it would^ keep out of rain^-by 
how little it would keep in of darknefs— This a coat 
for a rainy day ? Do, pray, madam, hold it up to 
that window. ■ did you ever fee fuch an iUu/irious 
coat fince the day you cbuld diftinguifli between a 
coat and a pair of breeches ? ■ My lady did not 
underfland derivatives, and - f o tfhe could not fee 
quite through my fplendid pun. - Pope Sixtus would 
liave blinded her with the fame ^^ darknefs of excef« 
** five light." What a flood of it breaks in through 
this rent ? what an irradiation beams through that ? 
what twinklings — what fparklings as yoa wave it 
before your eyes in the broad face • of the fun ? 
Make a fan out of it, for the ladies to look at their 
gallants with -at church— .^It has not ferved me for 
«one purpofe— it will ferve them for two — This is 

xoarfe fluff of worfe manufafture than the cloth 

—Put it to its proper ufe, for I love when things 
*fort and join well — Make a philtre * of it— while 
.there is a. drop to be extrafted I know but one 

* This alluiion is improper. A. philtre originally figiiifies a love 
, potion and at it is ufed as a noun from ' the verb ^t/ifrfff^ — ^it 

mufl fignify a ftralner^ not a Jucker Cloth is fometimes ufed 

for the purpofe of draining by means of its pores or cajpUlary 
*tubes,but its a<ftion is contrary to philtration. His meaning it 
.obvious enough; but as he drew up this fiagment without flop* 

inng his- pen, as I was informed, it is ao wonder he eired in th9 

application of feme of his terms. 
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thing in the i^orld that will draw, drain^ or fuck 
like it— and that is — neither wool nor flax.— Make 
-»— make any thing of it, but a vile hypocritical coat 
for nae — : — ^for I never can ixj Jub Jove (^rhatevcr 
Juno.might) that " it is a pelafure to be wetJ** 

L. sterns:. 



^ 



#■ 



THE 



FRAGMENT. 



X 



i Ar 



•4- 



Vo/.VU 



K 



% 






#> 






.<r 



I I i 



THE 

FRAGMENT. 



CHAP. I. 

Showing two Things ; fiyjl% what a Rahelaic Felloiv^^ 
LoNGiNUS Rabelaicus, is-f. aud^ Jecondlyy honja 
cavalierly he begins his Book- 

JVLy dear and thrice reverend brethren, as well: 
archbifhop and bifliops, as the reji of the inferior 
clergy ! would it not be a glorious thing, if any 
man of genius and capacity amongft us for fuch a 
work, was fully bent within himfelf, to fit down 
immediately and compofe a thorough-ftitch'd fyfteni; 
of Ihe Kerukopaedia, fairly fetting forth, to the 
beft of. his wit and memory, and collecting for that 
purpofe, all that is needful to be known and under- 

ftood of tj\a(t art ? Of what art ? cried Panurge,, 

Good God ! anfwered Longinus (making an ex* 
olamation, but taking care at the fame time to mo- 
derate his voice), why, of the art of making all 
■kinds of your theological, hebdodomical, roftrummi- 

cal, humdrummical what d'ye calJ|L'ems 1 will 

be Ihot, quoth Epijlemon^ if all this ftory of thine 
of a roafted hoife is fimply no more than S ^^ 
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Sciufagcs ! quoth Patmrge. Thou haft falten twelve 
feet and about five inches below the mark, anfwered 
Jlpiftemofjy foT I hold them to be S^n7w//j—— which 
faid word (as I take the matter) being but a viiord of 
low degree for a book of high rhetoric— — Longinus 
Rahdakus was foreminded to ufher and lead in his 
difTertation with as much pomp and parade as he 

could afFordjt and for my own part, eitlier I 

know no mcffe of Latin than my horfe, or the Jf^- 
rukopaedia is riothing but the art of making 'em 
And why Hot, quoth Gymnaftj of preaching them 
\15hcn we have done ? — Believe me, dear fouls, this 
is half in half — and if fome Ikilful body would but 
put us in a way to do this to fome /«w— — Thou 
would ft not have them chanted furely ? quoth 7Vi- 
houlet^ laughing. — No, nor canted neither ! quoth 
Gymnajty crying — but what I mean, my friends, 
fays Lxfngw{is Rahclaicus (who is certainly one of the 
j^reatcft critics in the weftern world, and as Rabe- 
laic a fellow as ever exifted) — what I mean, fays he^ 
interrupting them both, and refuming his difcourfe, 
is this, that if all the fcatter'd rules of the KeruktH 
faedia could be but once carefully colleQed ipto one 
code, as thick as Pamtrg^s head, and the whole 
cleanly digefted — (Poogh, fays Panurgey ,vAio fek 
himfclf aggrieved} — and bound up, continued i^/i- 
ginuSj by way of a regular inftitute, and then put 
into the hands of every llcenfed prtacher in Great 
Britain and Ireland, juft before he began to com- 
pofe, I maintain' it — I deny it flatly, quoth Panurge 

What ? anfwered Longinus Rabdaicus^ with aV 

the temper in the world. 
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CHAP. IL 



In which the Reader nvill begin to form a judgment of 
luhat an hifloricaly Dramatical^ Anecdotical^ Alle^ 
gorical^ and Comical kind of a Work he has got hold 
of. 

JriOMENAs, who had to preach next Sunday (before 
God knows whom) knowing nothing at all of the 
matter — was all this while at it as hard as he 
could drive in the very next room : for, hav- 
ing fouled two clean fheets of his own, and being 
quite ftuck faft in the entrance upon his third gene- 
ral diviftony and finding himfelf unable to get either 
forwards or backwards with any grace——" curfe 
•^ it," fays he (thereby excommunicating every mo- 
ther's fon who fhould think differently), ** why may 
*f not a man lawfully call in for help in this, as well 
•* as any other human emergency ?" So, with- 
out any more argumentation, except flarting up and 
nimming down from the top fhelf but one, the fe- 
cond volume of Clarke — though without any felo- 
nious intention of fo doing, he had begun to clap 
me in (making a joint firft) five whole pages, nine 
round paragraphs, and a dozen and a half of good 
thoughts all of a row •, and, becaufe there was a 
confounded high gallery— was tranfcribing it away 
like a little devih ** Now," quoth Hcmenas to him- 
felf, " thpugh I hold all this to be fare and fquare, 
yet, if I am found out, there will be the deuce and 
all to pay."-— ^Aj are the bells ringing baekwardsy you 

K2 
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Lid ? What is all that crowd [about, honejl man 7^ 
HOMENAS ivas got upon DoElor ClaRK^S backyftr — 
And what of that y my lad ? Why, and plcafe you, he has 
broke his neck, andfraElured his[fkully and befouled hun- 
felf into the bar gain , by a fall from the pulpit tivojlaries 
high. Alas'! ^oor Honienas ! Homenas ]i2ls done his. 

bufinefs ! Homenas will never preach more while 

breath is in his body. — ^No, faitli, I Ihall never again 
be able to tickle it off as I have done. I may fit up. 
whole winter nights, baking my blood with heftic 
watchings, and write as folid as a Father of the 

church or I may fit down whole fummer days,, 

evaporating my fpirits into the fineft thoughts, and 
write as florid as a Mother of it. In a word, I may 
compofe myfelf ofi^ my legs, and preach till I burlt 
— and when I have done, it will be worfe than if.^ 
not done at all. — Pray, Mr, Such-a^ne, who held' 
forth lajl Sunday ? DoBor Clarke , I trow, fays one,. 
Pray^ what T)oBor Clarke ? fays a fecond : Why, Ho^ % 
menas's DoBor Clarke, quoth a third. G rare Home-' 
nas I cries a fourth : Your fervant, Mr. Hontenas^^ 
quoth a ^^'Z'.—— 'Twill be all over with me, hy.; 

Heaven ! ^I may as well, put the book fromi 

whence I took it.— Here Homenas burft into a flood: 
of 'tears, which falling down helter ikelter, ding; 
dong, without any kind of intermiflSon for fix mi- 
nutes and almoft twenty-five feconds, had a mar- 
vellous Q^Q^k upon his difcourfe j for, the aforefaid) 
tears, do you mind, did fo temper the wind that was 
rifing upon the aforefaid difcourfe, but, falling for 
the moft part perpendicularly, and hitting the fpirits. 
at right angles, which were mounting horizontally;/ 
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all over the furface of the harrangue, they not only 
played the devil and all with the fublimity — ^but,. 
moreover, the faid tears> by their nitrous quality,, 
did fo rerfigerate, precipitate, and hurry down ta 
the bottom of his foul, all the un&voury particlea- 
which lay fermenting (as you faw) in the middle of 
his conception, that he went on in the cooleft and 
chafteft flyle (for a foUloqity I think) that ever mor- 
tal man uttered. 

" This is really and iruly a very hard cafe," coiv 
tinued Hcmenas to himfclf — Pafiurge^ by the by, and. 
all the company in the next room, hearing all along 
every fyliable he fpoke ; for you mull know, that 
notwithffanding Panurge had opened his mouth as 
wide as he could for his blood, in order to give a 
round anfwer to Longinus Rabelaicus^s interrogation, 
which concluded the laft chapter — ^yet Homenas^s 
rhetoric had poured in fo like a torrent, flap-dafli 
through the wainfcot amongft them, and happening 
at that uncritical crifis, t^hen Panurge had j,uft put 
his ugly face into the above-faid pofture of defence 

— that he ftopt (hort ^he did indeed — and though 

his head was full of matter, and he had fcrewed up 
every nerve and mufcle belonging to it, till all cried 
crack again, in order to give a due projedlile force 
to what he was going to let fly full in Longinus Ra» 
belaicus^s teeth, who fat over againft him — yet, for 
all that, he had the continence to contain himfelf, 
for he ftopt fliort, I fay, without uttering one word 
except Z — ds — Many reafons may be afligned for 
this ; but the moft true, the moft ftrong, the moil 
hydroftatical, and the moft philofophical reafon, why 
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Panurge did not go on, was — ^that the fore-mentione<J 
torrent did fo drown his voice, that he had none left 
to go on with. — God help him> poor fellow ! fo he 
ftopt (hort (a& I have told you before) — and all the 
time Homenas was fpeakmg, he faid not another 
word, good or bad, but ftood gaping, and flaring 
like what you pleafe — ^fo that the break, niarked 
thiiS' — which Homenas* s grief had made in the mid- 
dle of his difcourfe, which he could no more help 
than he could fly — produced no other change in the- 
room where Longinus Rabelaicus^ Epiflemon^ Gymna/hy 
Triboukty and nine or ten more honeft blades had 
got Kerukopaedizing together, but that it gave time 
to Gyirmajl to ~give Panurge a good fquafliihg chuck 
under his double chin ; which Panurge taking in- 
good part, and juft as it was meant by Gymnafty he 
forthwith fhut his mouth — and gently fitting down 
upon a ftool, though fomewhaf eccentrically and out 
of neighbours row, but liftening, as all the reft did,^ 
with might and main, they plainly and diftinftly 
heard every fyllable of what you will find recorded^ 
in the very next chapter.. ^ 
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